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Joi jonas races 10 wate big fat moves lke From Here 
Ta Ereronty, with the reale that very litle shor tion 
ths had clinics to roll eat of Wis busy ypewieer— only 
ght of nine storks by bis om cout. "And a he wd 
Fecenuly, "It docu Sofie 1 
50t antl Tse Kiel this new Book. anyway.” 
‘makes yell dhe hugger that we've ablc wo give 900, 
College te of weatnon. a brand sew James Joes 
Story about a great rman, “The King.” 
The Tang ofthe Rate.” a in this ae, i the Sst 
published story of 3 young Tellow tamed Anson Mount 
the Soukey” Mountain tomy of 
Has to endure the nicnne 
Surprised ‘ell out ol Wiel Tate. Ls 
at by winning fra pei in a short ory contest jag 
Iy"elery Queen, Benowte Cert. He Atle Sty Fan 
lara ata other noses: Miss Hust 
nes and sophiuation of Mounts sory, but object to 
"certain “brazen, omtapoken clement it it aye Bei 
Taher brace, outspoen fellows ounclsrs, we htt no stl 
sisi we told Sey wed ive “Rae” hr 
pulxation. We shin you'l Uke his racy story of & aly. 
ig college man 


By the 
wr models the easy way, 
sweet young 


at tis College Teme i 2 sidcspliing story 
of seul shenanigans by Thorne Soh: an arttle Ov tag 
sues by fay Sindh (no teltion) 4 salt t se codtad 
four by Choos Mato ated te wal davting array of 
‘ther rosy features, Drop 

ti 


DEAR PLAYBOY 


PLAYBOY PRESCRIBED 

Yon nnarng, raswor, ; 
‘of miy’ patients tn 
roked laughter and fan 
Spear. very 
ios a then 


Ralph Bowen, MD. 
Hi Texas 


fe how delighted T 
thing (even if it 
doesn't sell a record) and how impressed 
‘an with Mr. Malcolm's suceess in say- 
ing exactly whar my already overinllated 
‘qo loves to hear. and in exactly the nvost 

frank you, one and all. 
ightened tomorrow's KP 


Pet. Tom Lehrer 
Fort Dix, New Jeney 


PoLvGaMy 
My husband and £ enjoy your maga 
ine very much, expecially the cartoons 
ty Cole and the Party Jokes. However 
U'hearly disapprove’ of the article. "A 
‘Vote For Puygany” by Jay Sah im the 


fly fae. Why should men be allowed 
Heat ive atta woman only ene baw 
ian ane appre a cpt moral 
ls for 


nen ahd women: T certainly 
Want a man that several other 
women had, "Tell Mr. Smith that if he 
enjoys the Trobriand Islands so much, 
the should go there and live, Keep up the 
good work, but get rid of j. 5. 

Mrs. J. J. Dubendorft 
South’ Houston, Texas 


Your article in the July issue entitled 

"A Vote For Polygamy” is the thing that 

is lor the birds, not the onewile system. 
Robert Rosell 
Riverside, California 


PARTY JOKES WITH WHISKERS 
T realize that your Party Jokes are 
the hese of the humerous 


y 
nd afew seasons but the gag abou 
the sign falling down in your May és 
is carying all this a hit too fa 

in the year 1881, A. D. Worthington 
& Co, published John B. Gough's Plat 
Jurm Echoes, on temperance, which. in- 


ED sooness navaoy macazine 


cluiled this version of the sign story: 
“A young fellow was walking down 
Broad Street one fine morning, aml com- 
ing upon the intersection of Mary's 
Slip. spied an ole man I utter 


ng 
neighbo 


in iromt of one ofthe oats 
Bry sloons. Running "up. 10 the 
salons Batwing’ door, his yung ta 
Troct'd, and named the bar beep who 
inquired whac in “bel be wished The 
young, ram replied, “notbing in Bel, 


Tout to report 10 
allen doven, an 
gutter" é 
“The joke in the May isuc just used a 
different setting—the plot is exactly the 
same, 1881, Wow. 
‘Gehws N. Carlson 
‘Jamestown, New York, 


that your sign. has 
is lying there in the 


JULY ISSUE, 
it fined reading che Joly iaue of 
itr great magazine sind think it the 
Rt ao dates Aly wile bas’e seal it yet 
Dat she as tke them all thus fa. 

Somme fae oie help you've got there 
—thee : rcceres 
full” Playa 
beach were amusing snd your stories and 

es gre always entttsining. ‘This 
icing a “diy” (oa) sate, ii hand 10 

ey the ingredients for some of 
Mario liquid velvshers, but they sare 
2ouind goed, Alo, on behalf of 3 good 
portion of Oklahoma, Tike to palo 
Bie for our Puritan” broser,” Me. 
Mlitdke of Enidwhe docu scem to 
Know good mmayazine when he reads 
(one. As always, I thoroughly enjoyed all 
the cartoons Inthe July sue. 

Huermuda walking aborts are sil 
looked upon with raed eyebroms bere= 
hows. bat T thought Jack Kea’ a 
ticle on them was 2 fie one, at I hope 
they ‘may he much in. evidence xt 
senontT sure enjoy thei 

reavwon hs sine mart an we 
certainly do appreciate it in this family. 

re ean 4 Scrovird 
central State 
Edmond, Oklahoma 


Just fined wth my July ane, Very 
entertained by Ray Rusells sae on 
frhing abreast aller (ance Yama 
Miter) and alo the one om polygamy 
Ciena arte of ie eter 
i) and openly by Cole's uso 
ty art (ance Tam enly human). Tad 
ay a eth ig 
yo to repent all of the “Females 
Eaten one ise. 
Robert L Leefelbcin 
Moss Lake, Washington 
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JULY COVER 

‘Would you mind explaining the myean- 
ing of the wn design on the back 
fof the gist lying in the sim on the July 
cover? 


Jamies Wacker 
Siginaw, Michigan 
raynoy has taken as its symbol, that 
sixty of the animal wertd the rab 
He appears on every PLAYBOY cover, in 
‘one form or another. In this case, he was 
sunning himself ow the beach with Miss 
July, hts head resting on her back. Just 
Before the cover pict was nape he 
1 up to get some cold beer, but the 
Ben Te ne athonette of head tm 
printed on her lovely torso. 


JANET. 
Amateur or profesional, we think 
Janet Pilgrim tates with the best. Can we 
ace more pictures of Playmate Pilgvim? 
“The Woys in River Dorm 
Ohio State University 
Columbus, Ohio 


Is it posible that a git] as beautiful as 
Mise July acuually works ia your cixcul. 
Te seems much 100 


Charles O'Connell 
New York, New York 

Its true all right. vuaveov's subscrif 
Hion manager and editor-publisher are 


pictured together here in costume the 
fajternoon the July cover and Playmate 
were photographed. 


seems conceivable that such, 
jonde creature as Miss Janet 
Miss, isn't 18) could have 
circulation depart 

we. Phavnoy has heen 
‘op of the heap since its 
¥ ‘but after your presenta. 
tion of Miss Pilgrim as the July Playmate 


He hardly 


You've “arrived.” Wi 
fo pant Playmates, for they've all been 
Jovely, they just fade away like old gen- 
craks compared to Miss July. 
‘Shelby Campbell, Jr. 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


Te been working for 20th Century 
Fox Studio for the past four years an 
Tve never seen anyone as beautiful a 
your Miss Pilgeisn, 

Kenneth E. Stauch 
Lanon Air Force Base, Wash. 


In response to. your advertisement on 

2820 of the July isue, T should 

to apply for exiployment in he cr 

mn department of your "publica 

tion. Although my experience i teverch 

Tinited, 1 am quite willing (omygaved, 

am 1} fo wark a a reduced salary (hal 

Se 8). nothing Or te) ‘untl Va 
able t0 siti irements. 
1 Mp Fru Shacklord 

Derry, New Hampshire 


BUNK 
As 9 fidfl, lngtine reer, Toe 
en comtent. Ay Managi 
itor of the Chaparval, Palo. Altes chit 
Competitor to Pastor. Te been ine 
rested by two things im your miagavine: 
fhe are direction, wich’ comeicntly 
miles above standard, and the almost 
Iriel god ‘este with which You 
present the rixjué. As 2 college humor 
feteram, Tean anderstand well the prob 
ken of wean the tate ine and. 
compliment you fully for your weatment. 
iat, on aso @ Wot faze lovers Urea 
Charles Beaumont’s “lack Country” 
enthusiastically, his “Red Beans and 
Ricely Yours” somewhat disappeintey 
When saw relerence wo 4 "Bunk Jones 
in the article, L immediately attributed 
1 one of two things: either a. proot 
tomy make, oa ip af emry on 
Heaumont’s part. I suspected the forwer. 
Row, though, as vend. Davi 
Cobh’ Teter in’ your June isine. L find 
myself completely mysttied by Mt, Bes- 
{home's response. Fither, in my researc, 
fn jae history I've conipletely exer 
looked a great cometist whone Ie and 
niyle are fantastically coincidental with 
Hunk Johnson's or ele Sotto bas 
forgouten his. tator’s name and Beat 
‘ant has taken ‘inn at his word. 
Point by point: 1) Bunk Jobson old 


newsmen in 1942, when he first came 
to New York, how young Louis Arm- 
strong used to pester him (or cornet 


Tesons alt and how Lous used 
to hide behind the piano wntil Bunk 
came in after his regular job to teach 
him. in Bunk’s words, Louis 

thing he could whistle.” 


ply leg aie 
Se ae 
oor ee 
patente kai 
St onal 
Rimerian Music LP e619). Bunk 


Dance Hall, Furthermore, he tells of the 


fact that Tony's wed to be 
“around Louis! neighborhood.” 


3) Perhaps the most devastating quote 
1 can offer is from Avakian’s 
notes to Columbia GL 520: ".. . and 


the, budding. "child competst™ (Lous) 
Would sneak into Dago ‘Tony's. bat 
Shere Buk played every ight after the 
Engle Band® roger fob ‘ended, and 
rl up ichind he peg ps nt 
Tish revel to wake ham wp. 

“) Satdhno's ewaiption’ of Tonk 
Jones" cornet aisle. seconding. to 
Testmoat, reads: “Jones had an uncom 
mom mont of wiley fon that ers, 
Sieays hosting 2 Ir behind the beat 
Sod geting a ex of stom btato ot 
Sf the horn" Listen 0.3 Bunk Jenson 
record some tine for the anaver to that 

‘Come, come, gentlemen. Auack sacred 
cqyes and shock fastrated old spinatrs 

you will bat Bets aot sight ae mens 
‘ry of the man we 1) taught Las howe 


Satchmo himself coulda’ make his harm 
By 2 puch a Hank's di, Pyne? 

re, Louis is spectacular. but he never 
could pay the teal, lowdown ght 
forward blocs as dirty as old thunk 


lat oe 
fares Perk rate 
Mr. ‘Tracy's Armstrong, Eldvedge and: 
Sich pa ae 
pat cay yt 3 
Perera eee 
SS Seren 
ti EEA 


jones" elsewhere. The weight of ev 
dence indicates that they were in error, 
Thowever. and that Bunk. "Jones™ and 
Bunk Johnson are one and the same. 


FEMALE CRITIC 

1 just happened to pick up two copies 
of Harton magus that "ny brother 
from home and T feel very depron 
to unk that thre are some women wh 
fave vo Tile ree for themselves 
to pve with helt bodies showing He 
three in" your "Jone and. July: fats 
Ro. wont even ell that ype» woman 
Wink ch Bags sunning wound iy 
Jowering the standards of all the nice 
ric Tim not an old worn, ant, 
80 1 can't be old fashioned, I'm only 
tighicen and: Tm sure not Jesus 30 
ft jot be the common tue a1 
fave, Sex? What 4 Laugh and rLAYvor 
ipeven 4 bigger laugh: 

sae Debra A. Martin 

Arkansas City, Rano 

Keep loughing, Debra. We hope the 
guy yom eventually marry thinks is 
Ferny when ‘you announce that you 
‘think sex is a big laugh. We feel for him. 


FEMALE, FANS 
‘You call your magarine entertainment 
for men, bat Tee got news far you. Tm 
striely «woman, and can prove it and 
rman, 1 dig your magavine the ment. Its 
Tien jokes and toasts are a 
anywhere and all hell breaks 
fetee around ‘here when the word gels 
‘our that ve received a new iene, So fir 
Seven boy friends have borrowed my 
May insue anvd the girls here at_ Ral 
al,-a residence club in Sun Fi 
ico, think your mag iy it 
Jon! aia 
San Francisco, Calif, 


Tiea 


ion, 


Sally Cunnin 
Portland, Orc 


CARE OF A COFFEE POT 


1 disagree with f, Mario on the care 
and keeping, of a coffee pot. We Navy 
men believe that a Java pot isn't any 


fod ti eas cen wel ee 
So times without being wash 
inet th cold water a sy 

teaching pay nit 
a rs Richard E. Robinwn 
unbrwige, Mayland 
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By THORNE SMITH 


THE ADVENTURES OF HECTOR 


he was looking for a little peace and quiet, but quiet seemed hard to find 


UNTIL QUITE ReceNTEY, Hector 
Owen's chicl occupation in life had 
been vaguely connected with the lave. 
He was, 


Mr. 


Gwen, 
ral bots of these qualities, 
eon 
He acid as 2 sort of Dalit’ for 2 
way ache oer of whi 
far as he cowl gather, spent teary all 
of hee une ether tn fin bed. or 
feuosicated, of in any Combination of 
the thre, such ‘as tntentated iy be 
Jmtonieaea in jal,‘ jot simply ine 
tonicatel anywhere: and always tou 
te When in rosie (and wire 
they in ati’) they wacuraly tured to 
Ba Dee tx ante 

Bot Mr. Owen had. had enough. He 
seas Unoigh. “I ani he maid one more 

through." The suecintnes of this 
Simple declarative statement apes to 
hin sense of ender, amd he went on 
“Tigough Finished" Doite with 
Ghoice Not one: 


number of eager young lawschool grat 
wuates who would give their eye tecth 
{or the job.” Mr. Owen desultorily ex: 
amined his own eye teeth. “On the other 
hand, oe conversely, I certainly don’t 
need them, Tm a man of resources, a 
‘ian of many facets, I have other irons 


in the proverbial fire" Again he skirted 
Wis male dels. “The store, Tor tne 
stance.” 

‘Mr. Owen was alluding to a certain 
deparunent store in 3 neighboring city 
His father, who kad long since shulled 
‘off this moral coil, hd at one time 
heen one of its two owners, and uj 
Biving up the ghost, lad willed his Wall 
Incerest inthe enterprise to. his son 
Hector. ‘This young man (who, we 
right noe in” passing, had snow see 
cade in neatly decsprating the mol) 
Thad never set foot iw the store, prefer. 
ting to enjoy the privileges of 2 ailent 
partner. Saunching. the flow of blood 
with a towel, he muttered grimly, “I 
allout uime 1 stopped playing nurscnaid 
toa bunch of ne erdo wells and took a 
active interest in the business. Stability, 
that’s what I need. The staunch bedrock 
‘of conventional commerce.” 

And so it was chat Mr. Owen found 

nll, 2 ant two, wee Ir i a 
city, dhrowing himsell eagerly into 
igorating role of a store owner, 

His corowner, a Mr. Larkin, was, as he 
put it, pleased to Nave him aboard. “It 
rill bc awl convenient” si Lark 
“to have some. genial chap Tike you 
about t share the many responses 
Do you like my elbce?™ 

“What?” gasped Mr. Owen, startled 
by the abrupmess of the question. "Oh, 
yes Its lovely” 

Sr rather Lancy it mel” confided 

Larkin, gazing appreciatively about 
hhim at the huge pillowheaped divans, 
the colorful oriental hangings. and the 
sleaming rugscattered floor. He even 


delicately sniffed the scented air. “Tsi't 
hat ude stunning?” he continued. 
“The one with the man.” 

“They both look mude to me," ob: 
served Mr. Owen, glancing at dhe paint 
ing indicated, then hastily averting. bis 
ey6 in holy horror. 

“Yes,” said Mr. Larkin simply, “That's 
what's stunning about it. They're both 
ude together ~mother naked. 1 do a 
lot of business here, a lot of interview. 
ing. You understand, with my staff, of 

“Vm afraid 1 do,” replied Mr. Owen. 
“If you'll pardon my saying so, there's 
an uninistakable suggestion tu this olce 
of an old-time barroom, 

“Ts there, now?” suid Mr. 
sreatly pleased. "Wel 
idence? Because thi 
alive with liquor. Let's have a dri 

“Er— not at dis hour, thanks, 
Mr. Owen. “L really think 1 sl 

‘tin 


acquainted with the sto 
rious departments, the employees, you 


"Oh yes. L know. Especially che em. 
ployecs. ch? Sly de "you, Owen?” 
“tL beg your pardon. . 2” 
“No need. No need, ol fellow, I'm 
not offended 


thing more — conservative would be bet- 
ter. Books or something?" 

“Books.” saidl Mr. Larkin. “Very well, 
old fellow. Books it is. Come along.” 


Soon, Mr, Owen found himvell ciged 
chind’ four counters, He was literally 


‘Can't you realize,” cried Mr. Owen, “that | om stripped to the buff?” 


by books. As far a 
rh, there were books 


at department. He found himself 
to open the cover of even one 


The Broken Bed going?” a 
a asked suddenly 


wan referring «0 Monk's 
Inte. I don't eare where you sleep” 
"Nor do I care where you sleep re 
plied’ Mr. Owen tary, “or if you ever 
Sleep. Please wick to Business You were 
telerring to Mook’s Tate what?” 
"T'was referring to. the works of 
Monk,” answered the tall penton in dhe 


JUSTIN WAGER 


manner of a god offended. 
"Oh" said 


me to my fac he : 
you dott wll The Broken Bed hex 
Zot one single Broken De 

“im rather new at this busines: my. 
sell?" Me Oven explained, thioking 


PLAYBOY 


better to be patient with the man. “But 
know they sell broken mechanical toys. 
“They anight even sell broken beds. Why 
don't you by the Furniture Depart- 
ment? If they haven't one there they 
tight he willing to order a broken bed 
for you. They might even break one of 
their good beds. Almost anything cam 
hhappen in this store.” 

‘My dear sir,” said the tall man, evi 


putin Afr. Owen, “bot 1 
ato wish you'd stop’ 

‘Upon the reception of his request, 
the ‘ail ran ‘uttered 2 loud complaint 
tnd dashed off willy through the store 

 orat looking eagle sled upto 
Mr. Owen and invited incredible confi- 
Alences with her widkedlysadowed eyes 

Now'e the new partner,” she began. 
“aren't you? Don't ind that hall wit 
Hes juan author, You knove, they 
ome ‘around here-and innocently ak 
how heir hooks are going. and then get 
mad at hell because” we: haven't even 
Heard of them. They should tell us 
theyre authors, in the bint place. Then 
{ve Could think up some coniforting He 

“This one” said Nir. Owen, "asked 
for broken bed” 

“eTtats Monk's Iatet book.” the gel 
told him, °Te does mater, though He 
tlt want to buy it Hie way aeking 
fnformation” 

At this moment 2 middleaged lady 
sailed ‘up 0 the counter and knocked 
‘lf sever books seh she failed toe 
place The silesgit eyed her. 

“vat would be nice fora young dy 
sick in bed?” she demanded n'a sold 
ing sie 
Siow about a good dose of salts 
lady?" the gil replied prompuy ont of 
the side of her mouth. snd winked st 
the shocked Mr. Owen. 

“Or a nice young man?” chimed in 

sales 
have you know his young. lady 
from bine of the best families 
the won retorted indignantly 

“why dil they kick her oat" Mr 

Owen's companian wanted. to: know, 
‘kick her out,” cried the 


"They did 
“Then how did she get to know your” 
‘other itt 


Of rage. 

“T'was” sad he get 
stained eyes, "but Tee given iC up. 
“The management. will hear about 
thi." the woman dhreatened 

The management hes beard" the 
itl replied, tndicatiog Owen. “This 
fenutgtan isone of the owners. ft he 
ovely™ 

Tmpotent with anger, the woman 
rushetl away. 

Owen looked blankly at the saleieh 
se there amything song” he athe 
“Oh, no; she replied, her eyes gleam- 
ing. with “Unholy miserient "There's 
nothing at all wrong. Can't you read?” 
Here she pointed th an overhead sign. 


“That damn fool came to the Porno- 
graphic Departinent. Take a look at this 
book.” 


She select a hook 2¢ random, corned 
tne pages until she found am ‘lotr 
tinn en passed the Book to Mr. Owen, 
Fe glanced at the piture. gave one 
frantic look about hit, then corned bis 
track on the pi The poor man's brain 
‘eas paralyaed by the picture the gil had 
pot bnder hi nese, a picture ae should 
fot have looked a Neri! and. which 
fost certainly she should “not have 
thoven to him With the book sul eld 
forgotten in his hands, Mr: Owen strove 
to think of other things It was obvious 
to him tate was never goa, to ewer 
found and face thet pal agamn. What 
Slarurbng eyes ae Tall He wondered 
whether ie would not be beter for irs 
to crouch down back ofthe counter ad 
writ there unt Me Larkin cameo 
Uike him away. Dinily he reaied that 
Yomeone had en king hint ques 
tion, the ste one, acreral times He 
looked tp and dicovered he seas being 
fare at ny thin, biter faced fdy who 
Fave the Impresion ‘of being mostly 
Pe you Bive the Sex Life of the 
Hea?” the woos ake saply. 
Bie.“ noted that dhe 
‘woman Kell slip of paper and-s pene 
ny God: 


Lpieren ata ee 
hap gies a 
A 
aa 

Ape ee 
anieameme eas 


Dt Tamunt lave the Sex Life of the 
Flea,” the woman insisted, 
vd oe, ps ejoy > he eto 
shotwcver. Heraimallyt 1 dow't come 
you have the sx life of 2 mink” 
“ve finished with ‘inks 
the woman, “I'm doing fleas now. eed 
“Have you mystaken ve for bull flea 
or whoever the he's ate called, by any 
hance?” he sot back “Or have. you 
fone hay like everyone che? It you 
frant a Mews sex life why now take ap 
‘ith some unmarried flea aid have done 
wih i 


cll” retorted, 


he replied, ~ 
have. Now, run away and loo 
fea. I'm buy.” 

The woman snified, towed hack her 
head, and subjected Mr. Owen to a part 
fing gla 

“You,” she said witheringly, “would 
‘not even understand the sex file of the 
Bumpers — Chloroscambrus chrysrus," 

“Edoube it,” adanitted Mr, Owen, “It 
doesn't sound very restrained.” 

“And as for the courtship of the 
Squid,” she towed in for good measure 
as she prepared to march away, “I know 
You are ignorant of that.” 

“Fm not alone in my darkness, 
madam.” he told her, a Tule netted, 
“amd, furthermore, Tia wot 3 Peeping 

“Will you kindly hold that book 3 
little higher?” a fresh spice asked at his 


other side, “I want to study the detail 
of the iMlustration.” 

Mr. Owen wheeled and found himself 
confronting the gravely critical face of 
4 lovely young girl. With his last shred 
Of chivalry he endeavored to remove the 
book frm view, but the get hung on 

“What's the matter?” she asked inno. 
cently, “Don’t you want met see it 

“OF course not.” he scolded. “T-don 
want anybody to see it, Can't look at it 
myself" 

The girl took the book fron his now 
nerveles fingers and studied the picture 
intently. Fully expecting ber to” shiek 
awl liurry away as soon ay she under- 
Stood wha about, Mr, Owen 

nated eyes, 

lads certainly had 
some qu she observed in a 
Casually conversational ice. "So. com: 
plicated — almost too elaborate, T would 
say, but perhaps they had a lot of time 
‘on their hands and noxhing better to do, 
‘Aud after all i said and done, what is 
there better to do?" 

“Don't ask me, lady.” sii Mr. Owen 
Mtl, “Twas oy hands of the whole 
‘You scem to find something, wre 
sviuh this picture the git went on. "Ie 

it out of perspective?” 
ts ote of ren” He anewered cold 
ly. "Please stop memorizing it” 

“L-don'é have to memoria ithe ge 
replied proudly. “I'm ly on 
Thane Sad the cecniqu of Aba 

“Oh,” replied Mr. Owen feebly, then 
prompted by the belief that anythin 
ould be beater that this clutaingly 

ic illustration which they were 
Saoecoly seine tween Ge be 
asked, “would something in S 
tensst you, of Bumpers, perhaps 

Tine young tay pichly considered 
Noo she aida fst, “1 don’ think 
Ya et much of a hick from the erotic 
file of the Squid.” 

“Sorry,” suid Mr, Owen, and the really 
eas. "Then how about something. espe 
Gaally filthy in the Tine of Bumpers? 
‘hat might te you over” 

“Hardly.” replied the girl. “Haven't 
yeu a deter Wich than it one 


“nly dear young lady," stid Mr. Owen 
with “uhey don't print 
any dirt that one. Even 


to be standing together in its presence 
makes me feet that for all pr pur 
poses you and myself are nine tenths 
married.” 


"Does it alleet you that way?” the girl 
inquired with professional interest. 

“I don't know what way you me 
he replied cautiously, “But 1 do. know 
Tl never be quite the same.” 

“You're too impressionable,” the piel 
assured him, “Now, Fran across a book 
the other day that would have opened 
your eyes. It was ever so much dirtier 
than this—to begin with it described 


cried Mr. Oven, clapping 
nds to his ears. “Are you pro: 
were in cold blood and 
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describe to me a book even dirtier than 


this. one?” 
“Perhaps when I've finished,” smiled 
the girl, "your blood wo 


Oho mwuered Mr Ove 
srieken by the trplraion in 
words "Oh, death dear twat 
fet our of the department. Hom can 

tn it Where all T turn?" 

His hues Guntered helplewty over che 
books, and all the tne he was painfully 
aware'of the fat that the tle with 
the eyes was oberving his tress with 


about it" he 
said to the youn, lady distractedly and 
pointed to the saleygirl "She'll probs 
Mls cap your story with the Nupeials of 
the Whale or Everyman's Manual of 
Rope, lor all T know. Don't hang aroun 
hee any, tore Fn in mood for any 
“eTsga Til all an you when you are," 
the siniling young, lady replied.“ fike 
that sort of business, and Hs 50 refresh 
ing to find a man who is stil fresh and 
uumpoited ~ you know, not Base 
“Don't you dare comme back” Mr. 
Owen calle afer sh gil a ae pcs 
ally swayedd away. “My sex life is nul 
so soit mah cak 
‘Apparently the giel did not hear, but 
sarints other estomers did an stop 
ee spe berber as anes Be 
‘was thus publicly proclainsing his tr 
Heinle condcon 
“IL hope vou don't mean that” the 
‘slesgirl murmured, undulsting up to 
hin with her trim, Wexible tars 
after recovering a lite 
We elfect of the torso, noticed for 
that a small section of bell 
io her hair and left its 
smiong the waves. A dan: 
‘etously alluring girl, he decided. She 
i certainty not the proper penon ta 
team) pid when Sli "pono 
to 


ane pieee 
hhe complained. "As 
Tile wo do with you, 


rather a leading question, 
she answered, a chatle 
siliuer in, her eye 


ft is, don’t answers” 
SE feel that 1 anu 

syently 
“Oh, God!” breathed Mr, Owen. 
"$0 tar" suid the ie, 

have never crossed, b 


she told thie 


cried Mr, Owen. “You mean 
and now? Oh, no they won't, 
sm wl, Nobo i ong wo cro my ex 
life in the middle of a department store. 
You keep your sex life and 1M keep 

"Bur you seems to have no sex tile” 

“Then don't worry about it Let the 
sleeping dog lie.” 


bituerly. “Any sleeping dog” 


"Oh wi he ge ought you 
scant your skeping 

Well Tid" he retorted iitably 
nee ha 3 ler pint 

For a moment she studied 
praiangly 

Did you ever have a gn?" she aed 

"Por tomenbat ass on that po 
Me- Owen replied. “Seca at 17 ad 
Whe 


ap 


othing at all” she answered. “I 
was merely wondering if your, sex i 
ywearted” 


Again, nothing 
“Only it makes 
hat happens: 


0 

‘was ungallant enough 

considered the giel's xracious moulding. 
“Why should 


“Don'c ask me,” 

sively. “I don't know whether you 
should or shouldn't. It's none of my 
busines” 


“It certainly is some of your business.” 
she told him, returning Wis gaze with ain 
appraising ee. “You dant think I'm 
going to ler you or any other man 
that ay sex impubes, do you?” 

T don't give a hang about your hor- 
Hid old) ex impulses,” he ‘retorted, 
“Have I tried to stop you?” 

“From what?” she Wanted to know. 

Mr. Oweu looked kinkly at her. 

“From whatever you want to do when 
you carry on like that,” he answered 


Lamels 
she snapped. “you haven't 


ee See 
pte eae 
feuto as iealates 
iS ce earner 
Sear 
Ree al 
Sic pose e ate 
Se ts 
seliae tae era wie 
Teoria mee 
- 
f 


Owen asked 
ly, purprise by the heennes of bik 
iereat 

‘Why do you want to know?” she de 
smanded, drawing near the man, 

“T dow” he divlaimed hastily, “I 
don't care if you encourage the War 
trans of the World 
‘Who ate they?” she asked with su 
ae ice. then ees nape a 
erounly. “Oh.” ahe continued. "30 you 
Mone care, do you? Well, 1 fx you. Til 
‘danin well Tay you out with the’ ditiest 
book Tan find" 

“Then what will you do?" Mr. Owen 
ingulsed. 

“Lay myselt out beside you," she 
Tamed 

“With an equally dirty book, no 
doubt” he cauntically added. 

“Yes” she said, snatching up a heavy 
volume of Thousand and One Nighte 
"This ought to settle your Tash.” 


It probably would have, had not Mr. 
Owen ducked at the last-minute. 4 
Thowsand and One Nights consequently 
deseended upon the head of 3 near 
sighted but otherwive unremarkable 

deman, whose nose, previously nearly 
buried in a book, was now completely 
interred. When presently the nose found 
strength enough t0 rise from its lewd 


restiog place the gentleaun behind! it 
flared. £1 the Invavent Owen through 
fm of rg 

wnat alten, ai explaining 
the Inctient to Remus “was 27 ne 
cece itty 


teas an unnecessarily ditty book 
Me On repli song. Te barely 
ised my head” 

"Well, here's one you. won't_amis" 
grated the gentleman, and before Mr. 
‘Gwen could duck he received fall upon 
the top of his skull he entite contents 
fof Fanny Hill illustrations and. all, As 
hhe staggered back from the blow he felt 
a heaty tome being slipped into his 
hail Several other salesgirls were ann 
ing dhervelves with erotic literature for 
the defense of their ayslted leer 

“Pat him with thi” a voice suid 
Mr. Owen's car. “Its a bronze bound 
Boccaccio. If that doesn’t settle his hash 
TT ave a swell Rabelais realy 

“Youre bound to sete somebody's 
hhash" Ste. Owen muttered with a grunt 
as he drove Hoteaccin down upon the 
‘other gentleman's head. “Better his hash 
thaw mine: T hope hat aid 

Apparendly it had. The twicedlatten 
sont descended ta rise'no. more of is 
fen volition. Bocaxcco bad made a lst 
fog ny The body was speed 
ily removed, and. businew went on as 
foual Me. Owen thanked the salegils 
for their ready support, then warned to 
the one who had shade hin her special 


: we? he asked, then 
ing that they had not been at 
‘agreeable place. added, “Let's 
tite farther back.” 

stares back?” she ashe 
“Belore allthis rotten pornogray 

‘Oh.” suid Mr, Owen hopefully, “hen 
seule no foe of pororapty your 

For a moment the girl looked at hin 
dfamly. 

"Suppose Fim ot?” she demanded 
can take it or leave it, int a 1H 
You don't have wallow. in, yorno 
sah to be pore youre Tn 
very crotic woman, [ ans! So erotic 
Can harlly stand! being tn the same sce 
Sion with you. 1 don't know what might 
happen. 
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“Don't let it pleaded Mr. Owen, 
hhayen’t quite found my sea legs ye 
You haven't even looked at ty ka 
fone" dhe girl shot back 
“Let's no 


o inte that any more 
‘Do you 

i dificult to be caged in 
‘or would you experience the 
ing with just any other man?” 


with anyother man.” she replied, 
40 long as he wasn't dead or too badly 
damaged.” 


(continued on page 16) 


bumps and grinds in the groves of academe 


A STRIPPER GOES TO COLLEGE 


follows Patti into « handy 
Oldsmobile 


A, 2228 weet ksownprotesion 
ally by the improbable’ uaine of 
Patti Waggln, and gifted wit 
ably tmobile‘ midri,rec 
Fraternity Row at the U 
Southern’ Californ 

“The purpose, they sty, was to promote 
interest in a couple of guys’ named 
Weintraub and Decker, candidates for 
top clas fees, She preted plenty of 
interes, but not in Weintraub 
Decker, who wound up 
the election, 


dh a remark: 
invaded 
ersity of 


appreciative of two. such enterprising 
‘candidates. Weintraub and Decker don’t 
really care, though, They had a good 
Aime: So did Path. Most everybody did, 
in fact, except one small sour 

we understand the university suthe 
are rewriting the campaign rules for 
next year's elections. 


n 


Things began quietly enough when Patti arrived at U.S.C. smothered in a big long coat—she was token for one of the pret 


brand of coeds, and nothing more. But after the coat came off (and with it, « few other trifles), things were for from quiet. 
Patti passed out promotional matchbooks, and when she ran out of these, passed out kisses. The frat brothers just passed out 


‘One good turn deserves another. Since Patti was nice enough to drop in on the boys at the university, the boys decided 
to return the courtesy by paying her a visit at the New Follies Theotre. In these uninhibited environs, Patti was 
at liberty fo discard a few more trifles—or display a few more trifles, if you'd rather look ot it that way. 


Aogauida 


and I tried to 


age last, but—" 


“Heaven 


knows, Mr. What's-his name 


make this marr 


PLAYBOY’S PARTY JOKES 


A stasp rap on the door started the 
to loners 

“Quick, ies my husband.” exclaimed 
the frightened ‘woman. “Jump ou the 

lox" 

“But we're ow the thirteen flor.” 
the Cantmova gaaped 

“Jump” ced the woman. “This is no 
8 10 be superstitions” 


p 
ated 


The attractive governe ith her small 
charge in tow, left dhe park to visit her 
boy friend in his hotel toot. ‘They em- 
braced warmly and each longed for 
intimacy, but there seemed to be little 
they could do with the child watching. 
Then the governess hit on an idea. 

“Bobby.” she suid wo her small charge, 

look out that window and Twill 

sive you a dime for every red hat you 
se 

Delighted 


a short time later, se 


"Keep co the woman man: 
aged to say. 

“Oh, governess.” Bobby exclaimed 
suddenly. 


“What now?" she asked, hreathi 


bea 

ST fost wamed wo tell you that his 
i going 0 be dhe moat Capenave oll 
in the hay you've ever fa eause here 
Comes a Shiner? Parade 


Ik was a tare, lavish dinner party and 
szany important dignitaries soe, roeu 
fe of ciety were there 

"supe 1 rae afer you wine” 
ssid the bones to the good of howor 
seated on her right. “Aren't you the 
Gnirman of the Tewperance Longue?” 

"Oh, 0,” replied her guest with 9 
snile, "Fou the head of the AmtiVice 
Teague” 

“Oh, of coune,” sid the embarased 
homes, "t knew thre was. womething 
T'shovidn' afer you" 


Mes Culpepper was abot in tears 
“Oh, Maries She said to her maid, 
Uetieve my husband is having ae alae 
wd his secretary 

"I don't beiete i” snapped Mari 
“You'te at sting that to" make me 
iran” 


of an exclusive 
country club walked into die women’s 
shower room and were shocked us see 
the lower part of. a man's anatomy be- 
hind the door of one of the shower 

lls. “Well!” said one of the ladies, 
: ily isn’t omy husband!" The 
one added, "He isn't anne, 


And the dhird, the youngest of the 
tree, said, “Hell, 
ber of the club.” 


A visive father is one vo thinks bis 
laughter hay been 2 yoo gil heeatse 
She’ eturns from a date with eon 


Bible in her puts, 


ine a ld he 
angry sband "to. a sympathetic 
sent next to hin in the tar 
"How do. you know?" the friend 
aked. 
She d’t come fume tse night and 
when f asked her where she'd een, she 


Said she ‘had spent the night Wi Ber 
‘sister, Shirley.” a 
“sr 


a iar 1 spent the night wi 
hher sister, Shirley." 


Have you heart any goud ones lately? 
Eurn an easy five dollars by sending the 
best to: Party Jokes Editor, vx 
11: Superior Sts Chicago Hl, tlinot 
In case of duplicate submisions, pay. 
ment will go to first received. No. jokes 
can be returned. 
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HECTOR 


Mr. Owen's face fell. His dissppoint- 


cewhat flatly, “that’s 


affect me difler- 
ling up at hin. 
my 5ex life rapidly approaching 
yours. Te may be today. Te may be to- 
morrow. It may be the next day at dhe 
‘ery latest. Whenever itis, they'te going 
to meet like w couple of ten-ton truck.” 

“Docs it necessarily have to be 38 vio 
ent as all that?" he asked uneasily 
"Sounds sort of rough to me." 

“Ie will be rough enough, no fear.” 
she replied, “Theres something, about 
you dat arouses any most primitive in- 
fines. don't know what it i, but it 
makes mie simply filthy. Feel ag i€ L want 
to shock you out of your wits” 

“You have already,” said Mr- Owen, 
“and I don't even know your name.” 

‘its Honor Knightly,” she told lita, 

‘but people call me Satin because of my 
bin PH show you tha nts — al of it, 
i you ike” 

No." si Mr; Owen, alittle terrified 
Only seme. It is ike Sutin, though, all 
moth and everything «< 

“You don't kiow the half of it" she 
boasted. “Tl open your eyes 0 some: 
thing extra special in the line of skin! 

"You're to0 good to me,” murmured 


Mr. Owen unenthusiastically, as he 
he of the tremendous amount of 
in he was slated to see on or before 


"Tm sure you nvvst" remarked Mr. 
‘Oven, "But, (el me, Satin, do all young. 
Indies about here talk like you?” 
“Oh, no.” the girl declared. “Most of 
them are not at all afraid of calling a 
spade 3 pude —peretly unrerined, 


he suggested, 


admitted. “I Tike 


Five you » deen dimen?” 
suutioustooking gentleman inired, 
" mi the 


leaning. over the ‘counter towa 
ssid the irl briefly. "AML our 


dictionaries are indecent. Full of ob- 


"snapped Satin. 

"How about this one?” 
She leaned over and whispered a word 
the man’s ear. 

‘What does it mean?” he ashe in an 
‘Once more she whispered in the man's 


el" he sui, bis eyes growing 
Joes ft mean all ehat?™ 
"the girl replied. Turning 
to Mr. Owen, who was curious in spite 
of himself, she added, "Now, if I wasn’t 
a lady I'd have said’ all that right out 
oud.’ 
“Thank God you didn't." murmured 
the gentleman. “On second thought, 1 


(continued from poge 10) 


So en 

a Tee eee 
Lg piety eg en 
sere of oes Meter ae 
Ee Oa ea as 

ne 

ee oe 
jetta oe cee 
ee eee 
eRe aie ch 

SS woes Belin 
eS ae te 

Se oe 
ates ane a monn 

Sree ais iss ase Kak 
sin se ee 
ge ere ee 

"Wyou'd be surprised Satin informed 
eh er ey 
oes ee 
en peclle iparod 
Tre taken charge of the Pornographic 
mes. 

Than et we. ois tad 
% 

Se far Wan eos Ne 
PB RA otlege aos 
eee oe ees oh 
es 

pe ge es 
Bee tga 
aoe ee 

apaicaoy peed 

eee Sree 
eee epee 
Papier 

ne 
asec? oes oer eck rue 
Bc eee Seorevasae Tuneel 
kere eer cathe 
heat fe A 
ees 
he won't give you to me.” the girl de- 
ks 

sie ahi, oma Daud ae 
Fgh opel 
ee ee ae 


‘was awaiting his pleasure. As he pre: 
pared t0 follow the boy, he observed 
‘with some satisfaction the exj of 


irritation on Miss Honor Knightly’s wn 
deniably pretty face. 

“You haven't told me that word,” he 
teued at her cally “You know, the 
‘one you whispered in the man’s ear." 

“Noe ake replied. “Well, lean over 

Nr. Owen Ieaned over and waited. 
Why did he want to know? hie wondered 
His onderly mind assured him it was be- 
‘cause she had told the other man. Was 
it possible he yas morbidly jealous? He 
felt her breath fansi on his 
cheek: Her lips brished the lobe of his 
‘ear, Then her teeth seized it and, x0 far 
as he was concerned, bit it of. In his an- 
guish Mr. Owen involuntarily released 
severil of the dirtiest words he knew. 

“It was none of those,” she wld 
“And now you will never know: 


“How can you talk so clearly,” 
asked her huskily, “with the labe of my 
‘ear in your mouth, or did you swallow 
iv” 

“How common. you are," she re- 


ebaerhy ling 
followed the boy to Mr. Larkin’s private 
ofkce, Here he’ was enthusiastically re- 
cid and cored up 9 one ‘ott 
largest Cocktail ahabers he had ever seen 
nk a lot of cockually 
Mr, Tarkin asured 
iow “OU coune, you dink hole 

‘of them ‘you get quite drunk, but 
then, petting drunk sort of ake, Wo." 

Me. Owen received this, surprisin 
sued of information widi « proper die 
play of inuerest ax he" accepted a ylase 
{rom the hands of his partner, Alter he 
had swallowed its contents he was. In- 
ined to agree with Mr. Lakin, 

“And nov” sid that gentleman, tik 
ungheon 


“wall, t—" 
“OF course you will There's a good 
chap. I know the loveliest ealé. Simply 
{eeming with women, Delightful won 
Acreses and whatnot. What not, in: 
deed? You kiiow the sort.” 
Mr. Owen allowed himself w be car: 


It was a friendly sort of day, with a 
fair blue sky overhead. Beneath it the 
boulevard gave the impression of run. 
hing away ito friendly places. Other 
sie sacted bom i Mr. Oven 
‘caught glimpses of spacious parks ant 
plazas and lovely, interesting buildings. 
Itseemed ta be the sort of city he would 
have built himself, had he been given a 
free hand. Even the theatres wore an 
especially attractive aspect. One an: 
nouncement read: “The only piece of 
‘loth in this show is the curtain.” An 
caer, play was called fut At We Are, 
and Mr. Owen, looking at the photo” 
graphs of the girls, decided they would 
bbe just like that in this wholly desirable 
meiropolis, He was very favorably int: 
pressed with everything. Delighted. 

‘Their progress was necessarily slow, 
‘owing to the wide acquaintance of Mr. 


Lackin with various ladies and gentle 
men they encountered inthe course of 


(At length, dhey reached their destinas 
tion ~a tafe of the Continental variety 
and threaded their way cuutious) 
‘aon. the tables, Mr. Larkin node 

leasintly to various young ladies. 
PAL one ble Nr Owen was. lntro- 
duced to a lady who in his exalted state 
impressed him as being, the most beauti- 
ful woman in the wprld. When he ex: 
tended his hand to ke hers she deftly 
sipped her café Will into his, 

“Pay that and I'm yours, 

a thrilling; sort of voice. 

‘Mr. Larkin took the bill from the 
amazed Mr, Owen, scrotinized it closely, 
then clapped his hand to his forehead. 

"Do you mean for life?” he asked the 


she said in 


(continued on page 20) 


STAGS FOR FUN AND PROFIT 


vigorous shindigs to suit every budget 


Mrs, 16 yoUR ctu, lodge oF fraternity 
treasury Tow? Ty the rent overdue? The 
Iiquor bill unpaid Do you have vo loot 
ick and Welfare Fant buy clean 

che decks? Or borrow from. the 
jurial Account to get-all the brothers 
im the burleique om Friday night 

To ak such question iw arower i 
“The treasury ib tven lower than Bly 
Grabin’s opinion of King Farouk. 

(Of courst there are the sual methods 
of ralsng money. You can increase the 
ues but this won't help immediately 
(Gin face, never) becouse all the members 
are in arrears and intend to say thae 
way. Vou eam throw a dance, but with 
the hundred bucks for the band and all, 
eu won't clear much, You cam put on 4 
bingo or a bridge party. You can aie 
o's turkey. Or, like the old” White: 
{hapel Clu in Chicago, you can tun 
Candidate for” mayor" and. solic cane 
page fund 

Prey sal potstoes, fellows. In fact 
wo potatoes at all peanuts 

fw tsten you want, surefire 
more}-maker, ont that combines nant 
mars prof and 
tow Tow overhead? AM right = thou 
ng party? 

pe ea y_brown a 
“Sigs” Ere petcogethers designed to a 
peal to tedboded. men. Women ate 
feerally excluded from theny, at eas 


article ey Jay smiTH 


2s spectators although some sneaky, un- 
Brincipled females lave Been known to 
Erez up in men's dotiee and crash the 
mre 

‘Now, there is » mistaken sinpresion 
that Stags are sorachow low dow, boor 
Bb, and valar: Not ae all The festa 
thon of the Stag solder than the Daugh 
ters of the American, Revolution and 
tore cultural than Rimsky Kerskow or 
the Venerable Bede Tae the, tery 
name “Stag” it of casieal derivation, 
Coming trom the hincocers, oF eat 
Stag of the: Dionysian Nyvterics ike 
Roman festival of the Saturnalia, ele 
2 the completion of the spring sowing. 
was a big sag” party, involving, wine, 
wild dancing, “tyting” Coarse nd tn: 
decent hl awrite nga es 
Intended to propitinte the Peapic go 

“The anthiopoloyiae. point ut that 
the stag party i found in every colture 


from the most primitive to the most 
highly developed. Among the Tarah 
mares of southern Mexica, the men are 


too baal wo fore their matt 
eh ina the sation of 
any plo tesino cor ajc to wi 
Bot ue Stayt thee woul be ne Ta 
shumaren 

bv, the St fay sh air 
cing Yncage tat itso be pre 
sco onty tn pli Mirren al Se 
‘ums of maeural history, but mos police 


cers are too iterate to realie thi, 

“These are many difeen wri of 
sag. portic, sppenling to all types of 
masa wste but in general they fal 
Inte four cawifcato 

1. The rumaboutour eylinderforty- 
miles-to-the-gallon:Vathswagen Stag. 
Otherto Sines shi 
2 perfectly legal Wie fraud to’ which 
fel cn ke your aoa Stool 
Teacher” philowpty profesor, or sop 
Steward. You soak everybody buck and 
dna a dan thing, nv xen 
‘Gigutee. They bring their own anokes 
tnd provide ‘cir ov emterinme 
frouping around the pin and bell 
tg maletype songs about the tables 
down at Rorcy'n the weet 
Sigma Chi and the halls of Me 


member the masdemoisclle frou Arien 
tse or fw wea Se cup ty 

around couple of those lite car 
{oon books featuring Tillie the Teller 
OF Maggie and Jiggs in unisial but 
agreeable situations: And dias all, No 


refrestiments. No nothing. Get filty of a 
(continued on poge 31) 
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SUMMA CUM STYLE 


BY JACK J. KESSIE 


some unusual fashion-finds 
for the playboy-about-campus 


Les nesuacnen THAT tte PRIMARY function of thing is 
Atl to keep you warm inthe winter and out of jail in the 
Anime. Beyond that, the ate you choowe to wear is a- 
mow at Tieudew 38 your own imagination—especially on 

‘At an exanple, did you know that for Uhree bucks you 
can pc up a genie Ala Maes ate suppor the 
pouch of which caries your school colors in Waring rep 
Stripes? Loyalty and devotion to that degree leaves our 
Piles pounding jst a litle quicker than befor. 

Yes, the campus i 2 good place to burst forth with dis 
tinctive originality in your choice of dothing. While its 
true that several of our better-known eastern universities 
hive been acctsed of being rather rigidly tradition-bound 
Conceroing matters Of atte, few will argue against the fat 
that it ito the Ivy Leaguers that we owe the current na 
tional acceptance of the wim, tapered, atural Hook in 
Inn's ting, Grate, we ae» dole Brandy i hi 

“This year, any playboy aboutcampus worth his Thunder: 
bird wil tke full stantage of the New Freedom that i 
abroad in our land. You might star exercising your rights 
with 2 violently colored, bessebuttoned wool and. cotton 
blazer jacket ins solid green with black-and-white mpings 
or navy. blue with redand-white strpings “A sxomehat 
‘Quieter blazer, woven of » deep blue woolen flannel, serves 
ha good Knockabout jacket. If you wish, sew your college 
Goat over the breaw pocket 

You cn flow tug with the ce ide by puch 
a hox of university medalian braw buttons. gold fred an 
Untnrnisale, Ineluded in the set (continued on poge 32) 
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HECTOR | (continued from poge 16) 
She shrugged her handsome shoulders Mr, Owen signed the ill, and 
ently Chaties sll’ smiling, with a 
“Nobody wants me for life” she re- generous tip provided by Mfr. Larkin. 
plied, “Thank you." sid Nodame’ Gloria 


"They might want you," he declared 

jallantly, “but, my dear, onty a few men 

Could atiord to feed you. Is that just 

‘his morning’s bill, or have you been 
iy here for years” 

at opel ian fle ti Cot 
“Just dropped in and felt thirsty. 
sok Gores nee ee 
That's ath 

“The way you say it sounds cheap as 
diy” Mr Larkin said, returning her 
finile with interest. “If you hadi let 
ts see this bill we'd never have suspected 
You were sitting there filled to the seup- 

five quarts of champagne —of 
hampagne, lee me add, 10t to 
mention various other srall but costly 
rem” 

“I know" protested the woman, “but 

We t0 act this afternoon.” 
"What in, free for alle inguied 
are you fortifying yoursell for the 
mire chon?” 

(70h, of coun.” retorted the yeman, 
“if you don't care to pay it—" 

“ut we do," broke fn Me, Owen. 

“You mean you do." said Mr. Larkio 
and quickly pased the bill to Mr. 
Owen. 

“T don't know how much money you 
have." he observed, “but you'd be sim- 
ply tad to have 2s much as that” 

Mr. Oven did not have as much as 
that And it was such a nice day to. A 
rman should have no end of money on 
such a day as this and in the presence 
‘of such a woman. He looked about hin 
hhpeuly. Me: Larkin took the bill and 
called for the captain. 

“Charles” he said smoothly, “this is 
sy new partner, Mr. Owen, Mr. Horace 
Owen ho, T mean Mr. Hector Owen. 
1 grow confused in the re of $0 
much beautifully concealed champagne. 
Anyway. it doesn't nauer, They both 
begin with H. Why did I call you, 
Charles?" 

Charles, who was evidently both fond 
of Mr. Lirkin and quite familiar with 
his way towed and smiled quite hap- 
pily. 

“Has it to do, perhay 
sence of Madame Glo 

“Tremendously, it bass 
Larkin. “The very woman herself. Now 
Mr, Owen, my new pares, dates very 
auch to sign her check. He will sign the 
‘store's name and his own initials, H. O. 
Even T can remember them, As this bill 
stands now, it i a worthless scrap of 
paver. Signed, i becomes even moreso 
I it doesn't bring money, we may be 
able to nuthit your stall. Is everything 
Uilerstood?” 
the captain replied with an 


1 


with the 
<< 


“And Mr. Owen gets the woman,” 
‘went on Mr, Larkin. "Remember that, 
Charles, She's his until bent with age 
‘This is» monolithic bill, It makes one 
crawl to think of it. Sign, Mr, Owen, 
sign. 


grey to Mr. Owen. “Tam your for 


Tt was exceedingly indelicate, thought 


ce a 
pea atts 
Koes the woman Mt. 


te at ape ee 
plained to Madame Gl 

“Did you say up or off?” inquired Mr. 
Lebig tins ‘size of oe be of 
tinea” obligony™ ‘He i 
See 
ll Your lends back 6." he 

detect them hiding about in 
pieces or gue sane ine’ You've er 
Eblahed your line of cei” 

"Then he turned qulchy to Mr. Owen, 
“fe realy sat go beck how old an 
ren, 

“But I haven't had any lunch..." 

“Thnow: Lil fs hand: But we pick 
upa lui tay in the Daictewen De 


ee a 
2a ag oa ee 
a Le ee 


ent 

“You refer to Satin, I take it Bu I'm 
talking about food.” 

“Why,” asked Mr. Owen, who was just 
beginning to grow confused, “can't we 
eat here 

“Love to, old chap. Splendid cuisine. 
But Tim late for a fing beck at the 
store” 

“Fitting? You're being measured for 
suit?” 

“No, I'm measuring a customer for a 
coat” 

“You're measuring a customer? I don't 
understand. Is it customary for a store 
exer to peronalymeabore. custom 


“Now” said Mr. Larkin, who was ak 
ready walking briskly. "Only lady cus 
tema And EH expect you 00 Bed 
helping hand." 

me 

Bot before he knew it, Mr. Owen had 
tbeen hustled back to the store and Mr. 
Larkin was addresing a beautiful 
blonde customer. “Sorry to be late, 
madam. Hf you will just step into that 
‘urtained enclosure, ‘ay ‘chaque and 
1 will take your measurements Yor that 
fur coat.” 

For a few minutes strange noises came 
from behind the enclosure. A. series of 
friggles, small shricks and startled ejacu- 
Jations Billed the air. Customers of 
sexes paused and looked cnviously at the 
curtains, Even the sl as accu 
tomed as they were to the enthusiastic 
‘methods of Mr. Larkin, did not remain 
unmoved. 

"My God,” came the voice of the 
Blonde customer. “The way these men 
go about it you'd think they were meas: 
tring one for a pair of tights instead of 
a fur cont” 

Presently Mr. Owen came staggering 
from the booth and stood outside mop- 
ping his brow with a handkerchief. 


“I's too much for me,” he admitted 
to a salegirl. “I know nothing, about 
measuring.” 

“Neither docs Mr. Larkin,” said the 
salesgirl. 


Tm not at all used to this sort of 


i rest, fi 
ng hn wih an insiating eye 
jow'd you like to practise?" 

“Aly. God," mulered Mr, Owen, 
what & store!” 

Mr. Larkin came bustling. up 
‘Owen and the salewirl. He handed the 
firl a slip of paper on which some Bg: 
tures had been histily scrawled. 

"Give this lady a couple of coats.” he 
said "Make the price right. It was worth 
it, These figures might help, but T doubt 
iT yasn't quite myself when I jotted 
them ‘down. Charge them. And, 


‘on, your tes. 
“f think T see what you mean,” re: 
plied the girl “Thank you very much’ 
Mr. Larkin moved away with dignity 
and aplomb. "Let's collect Satin,” he 
‘andl ask her to buy usa 

eink” 


‘And thus ended Mr, Hector Owen's 
first working day in his new oceupation, 


Satin was quite amenable to buying 
the Mesws. Larkin k Owen. drink 
That evening found her in their com 
pany, seated ata table in the smart calé 
they ad recently vacated. Drinks fal 
been consumed, and there were. pros 
of tots more. Mr. Larkin, against 
fe, Owen's wishes, insisted on telling 
Satin the details of their adventure in 
the calé that afternoon. Concluding his 
Slory anid gales of laughter, he said, 
“And speak of the devil thers Owen’ 
pow." For, sure enough, Ma 

sae Gl had ened he ae 
lady, accompanied By several 
Iadies and gentiemen of her profession, 
wearily seated herself at the next table. 
‘This was unfortunate, for the moment 
Satin’s madly bright eyes rested on Ma 
ime Gloria and noted that she was 
| chey began to snap and sparkle 
rously—venomously. The fact that 
Madame Gloria ‘wav a truly beautiful 
‘woman, although perhaps a shade fi 
Sid "not solten the quality Of Satin’ 
Hhomite gaze. Shc had, however, the grace 
(@ allow her enemy to seat hersell before 


beyan Honor, her 
soe unrclived by ie lightest ines 
tion, “that this person owns you for lie, 
What about i as 

Satin indicated this person by leaning, 
so Heavily against him that Mr, Owen, 
found it wiser to cling to his chair 
Fauher than to be pushed off ito the 


Madaine Gloria observed Satin with 
fone of her most perfectly refrigerated 
Catt: perfecuy refrigerat 
“Are you personally interested in the 
answer, my dear?” she inquired, 


“And 
that lets you out. This man is nine. Un- 
(continued on poge 27) 
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we love to see that evening sun go down 


WOMEN WEREN'T REALLY UiBeRATED until 
the coming of that grand national free- 
feral he cxtal oor, 

Telos “Prciion, fass Bal_boen 
fonesex affair. A woinan ‘might sneak 
into the side door of a saloon to have 
hier pitcher filled with lager and then 
0 home to drink it alone. More respect 
‘ble matrons would be escorted by gents 
Jinwo the Latics” Cale for an ocertonal 
ginger beer oF port flip. During Prohibi- 
tion any gil who drank was, of course, 
2 dangerous piece of sweetmeat. You 
were extremely careful when you 
Brought her oe me, 

‘With repeal, however, women ri 
loose like Corks bursting it a charnpagne 
Cellnt, Crusty bartenders stood aghast as 
Worsen, alone or with men, bold 
walked into bars, grabbed the pret 
ind demanded exten dy Marini: From 
buys, irl came home no wo tll 
the) knell of the parting day but 1 
each for the ice bucket stead. Hotels 
hastily set up restricted! men's bars in 
defense against that new female en: 


‘roachment, the cocktail lounge. At the 
newly opened Indies’ sections ‘of men's 
clubs, a fresh breed of nymphs hovered 
‘over their drinks busily telling the bar- 
tender just how much honey to use in 
a Bee's Knee and how much curacao 
‘ent nwo a Fying Dutch 

‘While recognizing this as simply an- 
ie ccopos the Maron oe 
ing fatriarchy, the 
wn teed vet deme 
with affection, for it has. unwittingh 
played right ins his hands by tem 
@ new—and very welcome—type of 

“This is the girl who's been to a few 
lively cocktail partis in addition to the 
usual Ladies’ Literary Circle affairs, 
‘And, generally. the kind of cockt 


ies ane sae A Ee 
is de type of bachelor girl who docar't 
hesitate to invite a dozen friends to her 
own ae a Sas Lage 
ier paca tes ee 
ian aa naagi 
‘A gitl who gives, and is given, cock- 


tail parties knovs that the prime pur- 
pose of sch events is not wo. pay aff 
obligations in 2 mechanical’ way 
taut wo sitmulaue ax nuh active crc 
Intion as posible between the sexes, 
Wh he very fr round of dni ae 
slimpues strange but incredibly potent 
Tibrations passing between the gill with 
the thick black bangs and the unmarried 
tach prot ater tiem ad 
Sisters slide their hands into the 
oe attaitd penne ac te me tine 
While one end of the stulfed celery is 
Teddy the al diverse tect, The 
ther end. is élutched in the mouth of 
Sh insurance. broker, Even the hick: 
‘woodman fro the Agricultural Schl 
Can be set psonately spreading 2 
hony. pate on toust forthe: auburme 
ine hick nee wet dr 
"As more people arrive and the party 
sails into high ear, the room gradually 
Benne ak crowded a the edo 2 
slave ship-buc a great deal jellier. 
Crowded cockail parey a wonderful for 
Several reasons. “Fhe sheer number of 
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ple automatically prevents the 2 

peavanceof that claic hare. the Life ol 

the Panty. And the sheer nobe of 

fle taking atthe tops af their voices 
ther wellkwnen species of 

ma, the Brillant Comer. 


may not fead 
veiately to a full-fledged petting ses 
sion, but enough prospecting, 
for infinitely varied furure activity 
The cocktail girl isn’t a. stereotype. 
You may give her six o eight Stingers, 
thinking: thot each one will make her 
progresively more submissive, only wo 
discover that the young Liss has an 


Shnost ‘unlimited. talerance tor akeobol 
while your own kuees are buckling snd 
your dere’ ebbing. You may hope 


fully pick up the breezy looking young 
newspaperwonian who chain smokes al 
day long only to diover that the 
‘loudly drink she is holding isnot ab 
inthe but merely lemonade and that 
she has been on the water wagon for 
the Mt te Years ‘ 
weer pedantry compels us to call at 
tention to the women of the Mobave 
. as described by Dr. George 
eux in the Journal of Aleobol 
5 ‘One of the inflexible Mohave 
Customs decrees that "a woman who 2¢ 
epts several drinks from # man thereby 
imply indicates er consent to dhe 
robable seaual consequences 
tion" Bot then the Mokaves sre = 
Primitive people. In our advanced. more 
encel society, such implications must 
fot be read into a lady's innocent ae- 
eepuance of alco. By no means, Ab 
rolutely not. Of course. you may have 
diferent ideas on the subject: alter all, 
it’s your cocktail party. And rtavnoy, 
believing that cockwail parties are here 
to stay as long. as there is a sardine or 
fan ounce of gin left in the world, here: 
‘with offers a few tips on converting your 
Cocktail party from a mere occason to 

‘In making preparations for such an 
event be me the fre insurance on your 
household effets has not lapsed. I one 
‘of the invited guests inadvertently 
paces his lighted cea gaint your rare 

jelgian tapestry, it i important to se 
cure proper indemnifiation, Be sure 
that all jects wih, high eemter of 
gravity (uch ay. bridge lamps, ocea- 
sional tables, urns, umbrella stands or 
hat racks) are-not within reaching or 
hhurling distance of your guests. It is im 

© that light Rxtures be of the 
ype tha are securely foxened lose 
the ceiling rather than the low hanging 
ttupeve variety 
lace hiss tops or marble tops on 
al tables which are not ako pro 
IE there iv a large pieture window in 
our quarter its prudent to build a 
igh scalflding alongside it Finally. 
be sure that you have access to a good 
mop, mop bucket, towels, shovel and 
other first aid equipment. 

IL you want to have as little to do 
with your guests as posible, act as your 
town bartender The mechani af take 
ing orders, remembering orders. mixing 
rinks, opening bottles, draining cher 
ries, squeering, lemans and other chores 


will keep you so occupied you'll barely 
have time to greet your guest, let alome 
convene with them. However, if 
want to convene with them (and some 
hosts do). its a good idea to ash one or 
to fnends to ‘be the custodians. and 
ipensers of liquor. Or, it you don't 
tind the expense, hire 3 bartender oF 
a combined bartender, waiter and but- 
fer. Any good restaurant waiter knows 
how to” snix simple drinks. Some 
you can hire one from a restaurateur il 
you ate friendly with him 
HV you're having a large eockuail party 
{or a single occasion, you can get your 
ilasware, tablen chairs. ete, hy either 
Fortowing them ot renting then from a 
regular catering service. I you. give 
‘Cocktail parties frequently, you should 
‘naturally own the necessary equipment 
for this greatest of twilight sports 
‘When the cocktail patty is a stall 
informal aflair in which four’ or xix 
friends get together for a few slugs of 
whiskey before dinner, no anajor alters- 
tions are necessary it your furniture oF 
faces But i fll Datalion is ae 
ing. you must consider the grave matter 
of chairs. Kor a crowded comes po 
cocktail party, the best plan is to re 
‘ioe all’ chairs from the room. A no 
dhait party discourages stragglers and 
‘unwanted overnight campers. Your cock: 
tail party will ther be that rare kind of 
hour which is confined to sixty minutes. 
I, however. you are expecting the pret 
Aeitenders stay. several ow, you 
should provide straight hack chairs lined 
‘op against the wall with an occasional 
table between chairs for ash trays and 
‘empty gases. Don't place any chairs oF 
tables so that they interfere with the 
Wide ate ae betwee the walls 
‘mest. important tat 
any ‘cocktail party. the glowware. 
Drinking a Martint out of = dhin piece 
of crystal and drinking one out ‘fa 
thick presed glass inakes the sane mis 
ture seem like completely different po- 
tions, You needn't buy the most expen: 
sive Steuben or Tiffany glassware for 
barrethouse party. Simply be sure that 
whatever ghises you select are of ome 
{ype and Uniform size. Ordinary clear 
white glases, even the popular no-nick 
variety, are satisfactory, provided they 
are all the same size and style. Be sure 
the flases are sparkling clean. On the 
Duller table the glases should be ar- 
ranged in. mass formation upon a elean 
snowy white linen tablecle 
The vogue of cute personalized glasses 
fs thankfully on its way out. Glasware 
‘with such hilarious mots as "Down The 
Rat Trap" or “Here's Mud In. Your 
Eye” have lost their alleged charm and 
ae gradually fing their way into he 
Before arranging a cocktail party, 
check the Following basic pices ot bar 
equipment: ice bucket, ice crusher or 
sitaver, ice tongs, long spoons for stir- 
ing, - whiskey ‘or measuring, 
sacs with a teat TN ounce pacity 
metal bar finger, corkscrew (the self 
pening heey duty stle). paring bnife, 
ck. gle or metal ccktal asker 
Starin pitcher, cocktail srainers (the 


orate not the wire saety), bottle 
Feces, wee ard naitnll oer 

Tse fiat conwere if necessary 10 pro 
test your furinure, but more sciatic 
are the’ baketweave parker ofthe 
proper sive co you hihi oro 
Litho lacs 

‘One of the beat places for purchasing 
such equipment i's rexaurant or bat 
apply howe The equipment in wih 
ate wil not he elaborate bt tt will 
be sol, heney duty material prelered 
by al professional bartenders 

The ont popular tisers wen 
Iughbatih ince plain water, sparkling 
(Carbamated) water, aa sone arse 
ascetic eli like guner ile or Seven 
isp Fay drinkers wil demand a bot 
Hii ener rather than the tap proc, 
{Speci in tho cites were ehoring 
inne! Realy, Bottled carbonated wa: 
ter asually sathtactony even 0. the 
dating ders 

Ow sour shopping Hat for the cocks 
fait party, heck the ellowing_nom 
Scoholic bar materiab: sarnting stem 
hei, Manin oie. cock 

biter sugar (buy the perf 
dered at, st the contecttnen nor 
the yantlited sugar), lemons, oranges 
Br lire Tt any great quay of 
juice is ceded, you may ase he froren 
Comcriatedjuke, aloo ican 
fever equal the quality "ot Tre 
Rookies 

As for food, there is only one guiding 
rinciple. Nilions of totes, thie 

rs cure cl hors doers 
cocktail smacks sat canapes are. old 
omnercialy prepared Yeu simply ask 
Sourcif-are they decidedly silty pep 
ery or piquant? It they are, they per 
the’ ead sparse soa the that fp 
rates I Gy aren’ they sppense ad 
Etimpen the appetie, For tanec: sty 
Snctony lets jicken the tase ude -& 
pane’ wade of canned salinon, om the 
ther hand, dexdens the appetite: Genus 
ine an ach, Shiel a, ced 
seth pepper ses the juices flowing. Or 
Sinary Boiled arn hetpn the juices pa 


TI you plan to serve canapes or hors 
‘oeuvres bclerehand, either hot or cold, 
fnd you want them to: be as showy as 
pone, you should buy tea slealy 
prepared In large cities epee, there 
fre'mnany caterers, restaurants of even 
detiestemees that will supply tees by 
the doven or by the hurndred. Be wire 
to place the prepared canapes on a large 
plater or tray Tibed! with large lace 
paper doy 

I you want to provide your own cock: 


tail spreads, these cars be bought in any 
aney grocery store, Ayal smber 
ta avoid such bland concoctions as peas 
‘out butter, tongue puree or cream 


cicese and pineapple spread. Do hy all 
means tse such items ay Roqutort 
cheese spread, anchony piste, smoked 
salmon paste, et. Remember that sch 
spreads oul be ie cold ad should 
served on. the lightest and. crispest 
crack of octal ener alae I 
‘You ate using crackers, they must be 
Opened fresh "no more than an hour 

before the party begins 
(concluded on page 58) 


he was a great jazzman--there won’t be no more like him 


fiction 


wis we ater Willy efferion, “King 
Jellerion, otir band had already. been 
Tettowing iis proyres (or over five years. 
Mis records bed to cause tore “rgU 
mnent in our band than Stephen Grape 
polly: Hot Four aixl the question of 
ether the olin ought not tobe 
Ihorally disqualified as a aue instrument 
Il we had to do was to put on some 
Of King’s records and. inten to. that 
trumpet and. we would end “up. ty 
tingling. in. everybualy from. Panassie 
and Rudi Ble to Dave Dexter. [r 
‘Our whole band were juniors fn hi 
school ‘when they ‘were combing. tl 


backwoods of Louisiana looking for 
King. The 


next sumimer, when” Bob 
ls finally found 
him, our band was playing its first book: 


THE KING 


BY JAMES JONES 


home ground ax a 
mal outht. We manufact 
Schmalts for ten weeks in the pavilion at 
Seriphan Lake upstate for the dancers 
Our high school music director led the 
‘outht, We had to put up with him be 
‘ause be yor the job for us. He was friends 
with the owner and ako had the soft 
We came horse from 
ot with 
ninds made up to all go. together 
in a body to the same university so we 
to develop our band as 

ite of the parents 
Bob Rhynolds was. already making 
plans then to record Mister King. He 
Harted collections, via Down Beat and 
some others, to buy King 2 new hora 
and some teeth, And he wrote 2 couple 


fof articles about him for Down Ment 
telling how at sistecn the old man had 
played second cornet with Buddy 


(King) Bolden’s Band: bow, when they 
finally carted poor Buddy off to the nut 
wand, he had apprenticed himself to 
Fredly (King) Keppard, Buddy's sue 
cesar! how later, while slow-developing 
Joe (ing) Oliver was stil eaening bis 
feed as a butler, he had on 
Triple Eagle 
hhinell the 
dynasty which would die with Joe Ol 
ver ina Savannah poolroom leaning 
spitoons. And hoiy ‘finally, when they 
closed down Storyville in the First War 
to protect the virtue of the soldiers and 
sailors, he had disappeared off with a 
(continued on page 33) 


“You boys stick around,” King nodded. “I going to play here 
pretty soon, They din't ask me, but I going to anyway.” 
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“Let's put it this way, Miss Frisbie: if this were the shoe department, 
we wouldn't come to work barefoot, now would we?” 


HECTOR  {contixued from page 20) 


derstand that—all of you, He's mine. 
OF course, I don’t want him much, but 
jest the same, I'm going to have him. 
‘One encounters new faces so rately.” 
“Very well, my child” Mr Larkin 
din & learfully soothing voice. 
"Excellent, excellent, my dear girl. You 
take is fice and Sadame Gloria can 
have whats feof him, although E very 
much fear that with her niuch won't be 
Jeft of hin long.” 

“Come! Comet” muttered Mr, Owen 
ineliectually, then aulded, by way of emn- 
Pla now come, come” 

'No,* replied Honor firmly, utterly 
disregarding. the weak objection of the 
ientleman ‘under discussion, "TH 
Hite use for his lace unless 1 find ie 
necessity to slap it occasionally. L want 


“Couldn't some mutually satisfactory 
division of the man be arranged?” in: 
terpowd Mr. Larkin, 

nc more Mr. Owen was moved to 
objections as he gulped down a stron 
oe pe m 


‘Why not draw and quarter me?” he 
sy “Brom the ‘way things are 
going. T might as well be banging. in 
{old sire Am T sine butchers chunk 
to be sliced and hacked at the conven: 
feng of wwe. woment™ 

a ‘conversation jarring on 
any artic sesbiien” putin Madame 
Gloria languidly. "Why drag it out here 
of all places 

"Why out at all?” demanded 
Mr, Osten it a shocked whisper. 

jow that we've started,” replied Mr. 

Larkin, “thas to be dragged out” 

“What has?” mumbled Mr. Owen, 

“Ie” cried Madame Gloria. drama 
cally. "Everything! We must know all, 
see all, and hear all.” 

“Not about me, you don’t” exclaimed 
Mr. Owen, rising trom the table. “Tm 
leaving now. Ob, yes, Lam, Fa going 


Fight away.” 
i down!” 
don't 
outa 1 wa Tie" 

“Do you think Tm worrying abou 
which one is going to do the dragging?” 
furiously interrupted the indignant 
man. 

Will you please be still? the girl 


demanded, “This mater must be settled 
here and mow. Drag it out, say 12" 

“How do you mem?” asked Mr. 
Oven, now thoroughly aroused. "Who 
are you talking to anyway?” 

“My good woman,” explained Ma 
ame. Gloria with oly aiious pu 
tience, “it has been settled already, this 
litde “altar. Can't you gee it through 
our silly head that Fam his for life and 


he 
"at soa ie iat 
omy have. in gol Mi 
Me to know. 
at ine ancacy. For yee youve 


been loating yourself all over town.” 

ally,” protested Madame Gloria. 
“This is too insulting When I give my 
self wo a man T give snyself entirely. 
Everybody knows that.” 


“Everybody should,” Satin tossed back 
with a smile. “That is, every able-bodied 
member of the male population, not to 
mention a few cripples When you give 
yourself, Indy, you give yoursell like a 
ton of bricks!” 

Madame Gloria, not a 

line offended. “Is that so?” 
“Yes, its 30." Satin informed ber. 
"And here's something else: If he's yours 
~ he's not going to live very 


"Font cate how long he lives,” Mx 
dame Gloria replied most convincingly. 
“L woulda’ mind billing him myself the 
way he sity there without a word to sty 
in defense of the woman he owns.” 

“But, my dear Tad," protested Mr, 
Owen, “you gare youre to me of 

your ove free will” 
wethac a votes thing to 99" ried 
Madame Gloria, 

“Why get so technical, Gloria?” asked 
a genuleman 2 her tbe who was ob 
Viously all for peace. “Frankly, 1 can't 
Seat cher Mf you'tse women fant 


with bin at all.” 
replied the lady of 


"t don't either,” 
the stage, “but that doesn't matter. Te 
not as if Lelonged to rayiell 1 don't 
Thelong nove to my public 1 have tat 
to think about, and my career, sty rep 
tition. Would i took well to sce im the 
per “Gloria 

Woutdnre that burn you up? Why, 
never lost a tan to any woman” 

“T wouldn't mand it so much,” the 
gentleman replied, "not whem You cot 
Stee he mae 

T Know.” went om the actress. “He's 
samy "op sad all that, tat 1 
don’t want may public to get the impre 
Sion ‘that the Bint overipe tomato that 
Ctames slong cat drop inthe lap of one 
‘ot my itereste™ 

“TH be dane wll dane 

for all that” Afr. Owen exploded 
down another drink. That 
i has ima ne ewice 
Tevslted you, hell!” exclaimed! Satin 
“That bedrilden trollop of an acre 
tailed mes toimato-an overripe one, 
at that If it wasn’t her stock in trade 
Tater her dah of” 

“Are yout alta my dear asked che 
bedridden wollop sweety. “that ny fig 
tte would put yours to shame?” 

Satin roe fulousy and began to wn 
tok her dees while the: Mesut Larkin 


Lincs Her Man’? 


& Owen beat ly at her hands. 
“Come on!” she cried to Madaine 
Gloria. “I'l wake your body look like 


3 nusleonditioned cow's 


ovally”exhiblved 
lation eck to some strony stomach 
ftron. pusied by: Sati om his way 10 
the ches. Mawering her instinctive 
repulsion in the magnitude of her age, 
sie cna the’ make oye yh 
tail 8 expertly above her head, 
then gave it with a bahing motion to 
the aeies, horrorxiven in her chair 


“How do you like that round your 
neck?" Satin asked her, siting down and 
fanidiously dipping ber fngers in 
fresh highballr then gulping’ it dawn 
‘oniderably lew fastidious, 

‘An cel is not 30 much mutter of 
character 32 ts of feeling. This is epe- 
ally tue of an cel wound round ons 
neck, One may Haven charter tal 
to speak of and yet abject strongly 10 
teaving. an ect KE that” Although Mar 
dame" Gloria's character was Tar. (rom 
food, se had every justification in 
Simin tha the ee as HO going 

Tradl asked her hove 
ound her neck. Nar 
dame Gloria was far too busy to give her 
dn individual arawer, However, she did 

ea fairly convincing public proses, 
iting lesen rears he che 
with both hands au her neck, only to 
Encounter eck. Immediately she tered 
Shother scream and decided she would 
father be strangled w death than Tk 9 
Similar" expervence. The the 
moved her hands irmpotently in the air 
dud from time to tine mule nolses. Mr. 


“How ean people think up such dings? 
Just imate —an eel tound ont’s neck. 
What retribution!” 

But by this tne the eel was no longer 
round the fai neck of Madame Cloris 
"The eel was in quite diferent quarer 
of the lly. It hd lid down the neck. 
Of her dre in the genral direction of 
hier stonach, where it was much worse 
a nt for ef bt a for Madame 

loria. People’ who have had eels in 
oth place claim that "an eel on the 
Somach iy, iC sything, more andes 
20K tha i sin el oe he nec 

Such people would have experienced 
no dfbcley in getting Madathe Clone 
to subscribe 10 their views la the past 
she had eerie any 2 
the abandon of her dane 


restraint she had exerted aver her move 
ments and did some really shocking 
things with her torso. At various tables, 
patrons unacquainted with the circumn- 
stanees leading up tothe gratuitous 


demonstration, cheered the gyrating 
tromuan on to even mare devastate 
deavors. For the frst time in her lile 
Madame Gloria was deat to applause, 
tas not antl the cause of her anguish 
fell with « moist Hop at her feet that 
she desisted from her abeloruinal revolu- 
tions and rushed! shrieking out of the 
café. Meer her trailed her party, leavin 
Satin and her horrid weapon’ in ful 
posession of the field, 


Madame Glovia had departed, and the 
first round had gone w Satin, yet deep, 
in the heart of the actress burned an in 


tense desire to rehabilitate herself in the 
eyes of her audience to which she owed 
So much. And she swore to herself that 
ata time no later than that night would 
she awert her rights w the body and 

(continued on page 34) 
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‘We wanted to give read- 
ers something special in 
this College Issue of 
PLAYBOY, s0 wo osked 
Hol Adoms to photograph 
two of Californio’s love- 
liest models, 10 give us 
12 double chance at pick- 
ing the Ploymate of the 
Month. Hel’s setting wos 
epproprictely collegiate 
cond both models were 
8 lovely os ordered. 
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Hol built himself © froternity room in his studio, complete to pennants 
‘and Playmates on the wolls. To make the choosing difficult, he used 
lovely Jean Moorehead (opposite page) and Johnnie Nicely (below) 
‘03 models. Jean was runner-up in lost yeor’s Miss Rheingold contest 


From these nine color trans- 
porencies, selected from 
early two dozen submit- 
ted by photographer Hal 
‘Adams, PLAYEOY's editors 
finally ‘chose one for the 
‘October Playmate. Which 
‘one would you have picked? 
For our choice, turn the page. 
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HECTOR 


person of one Hector Owen. She would 
frac for her opportuni 

“Nov,” said Honor Knightly, looking 
coldly upon Mr. Owen, “you're mine 
toot and nail, Make no mistake about 
that. If it hadn't been for your cowardly 
vacillation all this would never have oc- 
curred, You've succeeded in making me 
extremely nervous and jumpy, you and 
your horril old eet between you." 

“It wasn't my eel in the first place,” 
disclaimed Mr, Owen, “wouldn't fi 
Finger for all the eels in the world.” 

‘Oh, nol” shot back Miss Knightly in 
a nasty voice, "Well, what would you do 
for this one?" 

With a vicious lunge she recaptured 
the fallen cel. Once more the ait whise 
Hed. ax the Mashing body became the 
radius of a circle. Pauions at nearby 
tables buried their heads in their arms 
‘and waited for the inevitable crack. For- 
tunately for her intended victim, but 
ot so for an unknown drunkard, the 
fel escaped her clutches and. landed 
without warning in his soup. Drunk as 
he was, the nan had enough sense left 
to know that he had not ordered. ech 
‘with soup on it or soup with éel in it or 
‘eel in any other form. Therefore, 
ting the ‘worst interpretation on thi 
suelden appearance of reptilian life in 
the first tig he had attempted to eat 
for days, he broke into a cold sweat and 
collapsed to the floor, where he lay call 
ing on God until dragged of by the 
waiters, Henri, the head deity of the 
‘alé, approached Mr. Larkin's table and 
lefcretially registered a mild objection. 

“Is it” he said, more in the nature of 
suggestion than a request, “that the 
fel, you could tet him rest tranquil for 
4 sinall litle? To our patrons he ts more 
than enough already.’ 

"Count me among the strongest obj 
tors, Henri,” Mr. Larkin replied 
feeling, "I think it’s simply disgusting 


$0 wrong with a little eel?” 
asked Satin. 

L can't begin to tell you.” Mr Larkin 
replied, “As Henri says, he is simply 
more than enough. Please, Henri, hutry 
back with at least two quarts of cham- 
pagne. And keep all eels away. from 
this young Indy. It's not her Gaul Is 
a weakness — like a red flag to a banker, 
fr is iva bull? I'm forever getting thems 
mixed — bulls and bankers, you kno 
Not red flags. Anyway, what docs 
matter? And Henri, for God's sake, draw 
a sheet over the body of that cel, either 
dead or exhausted, on the table. He is 
doing to one any good where he is. He 
is am eel the most depressing, is he not, 
ay old?” 

‘My old, with a dazating smile, showed 
the stuif that was in him by departing 
With the ect snereifully swathed in a 
tablecloth, Mr. Larkin breathed 2 sigh 
of relief and beamed upon his compan. 
fons. “What a lot of things life is Tull 
of," he observed, “and what a lot of 
Tiquor we are." 

“And we're going to get even Faller,” 


(continued from page27) 


gloated Satin, “and then I'm going for 
fim in a big way.” 

‘Once more Mr. Owen braced himself 
against the pressure of her body. The 
tation was growing serious. By the 
time they had completed the ruin of the 
first bottle of wine he had formulated a 


“Win?” demanded, Honet. 

ls that neccesary?” he asked, clevat- 
ing his eyebrows. 

‘Mr. Owen had been absent less than 
five minutes when she sprang to her feet 
al ied 9 passing wie. 


Where's 
manded. 

“You're a Indy," the waiter informed 
her. "It’s another room, madarn.” 

‘AL this moment I'm not a lady," she 
told hin. “And what is good enough 
for a man is good enough for me" 

“I know, madam." said the waiter, 
who evidently had ideas of his own on 
the subject. "I's maybe all right for you, 
Bot whit about the men? Are they to 
enjoy no at 

"i a'man's 3 man,” declared Honor, 
“he shouldn't want’ enjoy privacy 
with 2 goodlooking gitl about Anyway, 
T don't want to annoy your blessed men. 
L mctely want to stand outside 

“Very good. 
“but I don't sce what thats going to get 
you. All the way back to the night” 

‘Satin hurried away and took up her 
position by the door where she stood 
Ker ground in spite ‘of the curious 
slapes of tarousgendemen in 
Sad out. After she had waited what she 
Considered was a. ressonable time she 
Sent for Mr. Larkin. ‘That gentleman 
appeared. 

You're the most restless woman to 
take places.” he “Never a 
‘moment's peace and quiet. If it isn't an 
fel its a men’s foom. What won't you 
bbe wanting. next?" 

“T want that partner of 
raed. "And 1 want him quick. 1 don’t 
Gare what he’s doing. You go in there 
{and tell hin if he doese't snap out wi 
dick Tl go in and drog hit out.” 

Mr. Larkin departed on his mission, 
only to return within a few rainutes a 
much puted man, 

“He's not there," he sid. “He's not 
fn the men's room.” 

Satin made a dash for the door, but 
Mr. Larkin held her back. 

“Think!” he cried. “Think of what 
you're doing.” 

“IT can stand the Pornographic De 
partment,” she retorted, “s men’s room 
Should bee chil’s play to me.” 

1 Bet the men ake ie quite seriou, 
assure you." he protested. “An 
ME Sion Bibs 

““Thhen where is he?” she demanded, 

“Gone,” said Mr, Larkin. “To 2 hotel, 
perhaps: 

“A standup, eh? muttered Satin, 

"'l cook his goose. Let me out of here.” 

With a sigh of relief, Mr. Larkin 


‘men’s room?" she de- 


” she 


watched the girl burry from the café. 


Mr. Owen did not know the frst 
thing about this city into which he had 
so recklesily throven himself. He yas not 
even sure that he had made good his 
‘escape. Had he seen the closed! autonio- 
bile draw up in front of the hotel inte 
which he dodged he would have been 
sormewtiat skeptical on tle point. And 
hhad he seen Madame Gloria, her fair 
face set in lines of grim determination, 
‘emerge from the eat and sequester her~ 
self in the lobby of the hotel, his skep- 
‘ism would have increased to the convic- 
tion that from the trap he had crawled 
into bed with the trapper. 

Ashe tine afer these wo seemingly 
unrelated arrivals dhe hotel was treate 
toa third. Satin, with blood in her ¢ 
andl champagne ‘almost everywhere else, 
rushed inpetuously through the wide 
doors, caught sight of Mr, Owen's une 
assuming back, and ducked behind the 
nearest convenient chair. This happened 
to be occupied by a nervous gentleman 
whose sole desire in life was to be left 
alone. Satin was breathing hard. Feeling 
a draft on the top of his head the gen~ 
Aleman reluctantly put om his at pre 
‘aution which annoyed him a bittle 
‘owing tw the existence of a headache 
directly beneath it, ‘The draft ceased, 
bbut the sound of wind —a small, sell 
contained and) irrtatingly “spasmodic 
Wind —continued. Satin had been cover- 
ing considerable ground, ‘Beneath her 
fine upstanding chest her lungs were car 
ying on. The gentleman's annoyance 
increned. He arose and peered over his 

“Why are you breathing on me?" he 
demantot, “ 


"Got to breathe somewhere," the gil 

ei ‘i 

“But not on me,” 
firmly. 


said the gentleman 


Pp aed pt oy a ee 
Sars Wensea a siemens 
ee Se Conk 
sapped Sutin, “Do you 
iene ciple oan 


“The gentleman considered this possi 
bility dispassionately 

"I wouldn't mind," he told her at 
Jax, “Beuer to get it over once and for 
bd 

“I've finished panting now." she as 
sured him. “Do me a bit of « favor, and 
TH send you a dirty book.” 

“How did you know 1 like dirty 
books?” asked the gentleman in some 


£* retorted Satin, not 


ing, 
‘Mean I look dirty?" demanded the 
“No” explained the gi 
“Just nasty, You know how. 
“How dirty is this book?” inquired 
the gentleman, deciding to let the point 
rest 


impatiently. 


“Have we time to go into all that 


now?" expestulated Satin. "It's got pic- 
Paine (continued overea)) 
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right." sai the man. “Here's my 
‘ard. Don't forget the book. What do 
You want me to do?" 

“See that chap at the desk.” she told 
Intm. "He seems to be having some trou 
ble. Find out what room they give him 
amd let me know.” 

The gentleman departed in the diece 
tion of the desk. Satin turned her back 
‘nud stood looking out on the street. 

‘Mr. Owen was experiencing no little 
difhculty with the derk. a man of ap- 
parently the loosest morals and! the most 
astonishing, propositions. Had the escap- 
ing partuer known that he was endest 
fring to book accommodations at 
city’s most inodern hotel, one whi 
insisted om providing everything that 
woul wake Fr dhe comfort and’ rte 

ests, he would, per 
tou have teen ofa at sca! Av 
stood, however, and in his some- 
Yat confused mental condor be was 
having a hard time in battling against 
she ape agen ote cr 

“1 don't want to talk 10 you any 
sore,” he sid’ at last to this puzzled 
individual, “You seem able wo think of 

ly one thing. Will you please vend me 
Sonteone else™ wean wih sone faint 
sonception af prope? 

Another clerk smilingly appeared and 
proented twit to Mr’ Oven 

“Anything 1 can to for you. sir?” he 
asked in a confidential voice that gave 
Nr, Owen Tittle hope. 

"Yes." he answered wearily. “I want 
room and bath” 


(continued from page 4) 


“There's no scientific basis in fact 
that 9 man should sleep alone,” replied 
the dlerk. 

“Is there any that he should sleep 
double?” asked Mr. Owen. 

"No," admitted the clerk, “but it 
seems moe natura” a 
"I didn’t come here to argue,” sai 
Mr. Owen. “All I want is 2 roo and 

bath” 

"T know." said the clerk, growing a 
little impatient himself, "And all I want 
fe to get you to comnit youre to wane 
renonable arra 


Mr. Oven shot back, 
ving the clerk a little some 
ink about. 


the pen through his 
Sie oan eee 
‘ing. We've never had one of those, 
Snot 


“Ws 2 new one on me." he said at 


it 
you get 
might be 2 good thing for ws wo know." 


“Two of what?” asked Owen unwisely 
“Two of women,” replied the clerk. 
javen't you any rooms without 
omen?” Mre Owen asked rather bope 
sly, 
Nowe for gentlemen, si 
clerk bl 


sive polity, you see. The hotel 
accomodations for certain members of 
‘our indigent female population while 


they in turn provide companies 
Our male gues, We consider 
teptionally sensible atran 

Mtdon't Know how sensible it i” ob- 
served Mr. Owen, "but it certainly is 
wan imo” 

"Not necesarily, you know." replied 
the elev, "Some Toca enjoy being’ read 
to, oF waited on, oF entertained In var 


ip for 


ve been able o lear ofthis tow, 
ple sem to think of only one form of 
annnient” 
at holds fr every tow 
replied pilompbicaly 
Bnd it xo. "The only dlr 
this town and others it that here we 
make a'virte of what dey make a vice” 
"A startling conception,” admited 
Me. Oven. “Doct anyone ever sep 


rent on. “You et ‘etalk to. the 
women explain ito them. “Teint 
te to handle them all right. You go on 
tp to your room, and Fl ace what can 
be done about it Don't worry. And by 
the’ way" here be paused. again and 
leaned tonfidentily ver to Me: Owen 
“hen you have’ dvuble. woman, 
what do you do with the other one?” 
“Chloroform her” sid. Mr. Owen 
brie. "Or put her jn a sit peer” 
‘Without a word, but loking many, 
the cletk handel @ hey wo room 707 to 
the wating page boy’ anda few mo- 
ments Latee Airs Owen wan elevated by 
Hehe hi rom a esr ao 
For you si” mid the boy, opening a 
dloor to's bathroom, then aed, lon 
tally opening a dour on the other sie 
Of the rou, “This bah is lor: your 
“There'll be no women” repticd Mr, 
Owen. "Whats bebind dhowe ther two 
cord” 
“Gens, probably,” replied the boy. 


“They belong to the rooms on either 
side of this one. They can easily be un- 
locked sir, should you desire larger quar- 


Tow of pracy 
“What about the women?” asked the 


‘ring for them, 
nnetines they don’t even wait for 
thot” the boy remarked. “If you ask me, 
this place isa hotel in nae only. Never 
save Such goings on.” 

Mr. Owen regarded him nervously 

“Bring me a whole, full bottle of 
Scotch,” he said at last. “I'm going. to 
‘make niysell 0 that L won't know that 
there’s such a thing ax a woman within 
ee ow “ 

“e's the only way." approved the 
page boy departing with hsp. "Some: 
times we have to drag our guests out by 
sheer foree, the women take such » Laney 
to ther, It's hard to work with woren 
= they don't follow any nutes 

When the boy hd gone, Mr; Owen 
walked to one of the windows and stood 
ooking out over the city. Was every: 
bely Happy in this city, Mr. Owen wor 
dered, or was. this only 2 superficial 
Hamour suck as any city could show? 
He fet inclined co doubt fe-A8 far an 
he had been able to discover during the 
short time he had been there the entire 
populace: seemed wo be much more ine 
{crested in the way to enjoy life than in 
hone to earn 2 living. This was how 
things should be, yet never were 

‘boy, entering with the bottle, 
and a bucket of ice, interrupted Mr 
‘Owen's musings, HE was dred and 
needed 2 drink. He took several and no 
longer fele tired, 

“want the largest box of dhe largest 
cigars in the house,” Mr. Owen told the 
boy. "And 1 want some’ very latge 

Nes said dhe be 

“Yes sin." sa apparently not 
surprised by auch an onder “That whi 
Key makes a body feel that way.” 

Mr. Owen was pleased to note that, 
in his intoxicated condition, time 
seemed t0 have Ho meaning. This. he 
considered excellent, "Nasty old. thing, 
Aime," he muttered drunkenly. The boy 
Feappeared in what seemed no time at 
all 

“Thane ean are ig mates ard 
even cigars” be told the boy. 
Where tid you get such big. mates 

they must be all of six. inches 


tig mach bu Uy not the Dggen 
ig matches but theyre no the Digest 
maatches.’ ‘i i 
“NOM std Mr. Owen, “Have: you 

ver scen bigger nea 
re replied the boy. “Out in he 
country they make ‘em 30 lon 4 wan 
hast tin a tre wo urike one on the 

seat of his pan 

“ts that fa?" replied the astonished 
Owen, thinking he “undersood, then 
suddenly realizing he did. not “How 
does that help?” he add. “How can he 
Seite x match on the eat of his trousers 
(continued on page?) 


THE TAMING 


OF THE RAKE 


a tragedy in five acts, namely: doris, blossom, louise, veronica and ann 


‘And intoxicated with love 
1 left my home 
And roamed over ull the valleys ond 
woods. 
Hey hair was dark and cuted, 
ind her eyes mirrored open skies, 
‘And passion and affection gripped me. 
(Prologue, The Tales of Hoffman: 
Joles Barbier) 
"NAVAL AIR STATION 
OPA LOCKA, FLORIDA 
JUNE 19, 1946 


DEAR UZ, 
T's as good a time as any to write to 


you, T suppose; lat night Twas out 
Trl naked in the soft Flori night 
pare of 


air through the more sedate 


oncom 

rt Were enough to make a day of 
ing ‘around the barracks a welcome 
change. 

‘This is lovely country down here; the 
Jiquid splendor of the summer nights 
wien dhe orange bosons perfume the 
Air is something akin to. poet's dear 
Ox Greck isan inthe ‘Aegean Sex. 
‘The world here seems to awaken only 
in the early evening. During the day a 
sommolescent torpor envelops the whole 
tir baa, but inthe evening nota single 
sailor seems to stay on base, for the soft 
far that blows in. from the everglades 
brings a gentle hint of impending ad- 
venture, 3 promise that x certain erotic 
Something is there waiting for us anc 
that we only have to walk out into the 
night to find it. In the face of every 
sailor who passes through the main gate, 
crisp and fresh in his white uniform, 


i 
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tof whi knew that Tiny's 
Meche date woud be 


that Tiny has lately blesed it wi 
it’ carried us easton Seventy-Ninth 
Street, Tiny grinned at me with that 
niouthful of disorderly teeth and told 
ime. of the evening’s expectations. He 
hhad lately had the good fortune to de- 
velop the friendship of a girl whose 
her was away and whose father, a 
ilroad 7 was home only every 
third day, But there was sie 
ter, Doris, whose attention it would be 
my duty to divert, andl Tiny inferred 
that I could be rather free in my choice 
of diversion. E 
The house was a stucco affair, on the 
of Coral Gables, with only a sat- 
tering of neighbor houses. There was a 
Fans bat uniohabited street eh ran 
behind the house and, for the 
sake of discretion, we parked the car 
there. As we parked we noticed that the 
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adjoining vacant lot had been freshly 
plowed all the way to the back yard o 
the house where the girls were wating 
Te was a 
‘About ele 


hhis girl were in the back bedroom, dis 
‘cussing ancient Persian rock formations, 
ond hot wes bopeeateg Dowd wih 
yuiet andl Twas iy 
She of my war bere sore when there 
‘was a sudden fall of footsteps on the 
front porch and a hand jiggled the door 
knob as though it expected the door to 
be unlocked. ‘Then there was an impa- 
tient knock, 
init looked at each other; I saw teror 
“e's Daddy!” she said in half belie, 
"He's back early." 
1 didn’t have time to ask questions. 
{Seman grabbing my clothes vp ofl the 
lor. 


“Jom fe minutes bone.” 1 be 
as {slipped my bare feet into my shoes 
“Just give us Rve minutes.” 

T didn’ even slow down as T ran 
through the back bedroom. All I said 
was, "Come on, Tiny," and 1 didn't 
need to elucidate, either, Belore 1 was 
feyen out of the ‘kitchen door he was 
right behind me, his arms. wrapped 
around a disheveled wad of clothes and 
muttering “Jesus God!" under his 
breath. 

‘Outside it was as black as the base- 
ment of Hell and we couldn't exactly 
see where we were going, but we were 
running like the devil to get there, 1 
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had a short head start on Tiny when we 
Bait the backyard, bot he ad move 
milesperhour per pound last night 
than any fat man Fever saw. Tad jst 
seen his big buttocks pull past me like 
fn eapres train sal he wah digging 
for a good long run when he hit that 
damned clothes line. IC caught iro un- 
dler the chin an his feet Mew up in the 
air, and articles of nautical Clothin 
Were scattered over a twenty foot stret 
‘Of grass, While he was. xtoaning and 
Pica hime up of the ure and 
retrieving his clothes, 1 was laughing s0 
har T could handy et my pats on. 

He had found only about hall his 
clothes when we heard the back door of 
the house open and slam shut. and we 
twok off again like a couple of scared an 
telopes. We had just gotten up our full 
speed again when we hit that damned 
oh tah eee 
fn a freshly plowed field. when you ex- 
pect to hear the belch of @ shotgun at 
your back any moment? Ie’ like one of 
those nightmares when you fee for your 
life but your leys will hardly move. 

When we finally reached the car, 
winded and existe, there was i 
rickee of searching through ‘Tiny’ 
det the forthe tion ey, 
then after we found it we didn't think 
the engine would ever start. In a few 
ninutes, though, we were barrelling 
hell bentforleather up Biscayne Boule 
vand and 1 was getting into the rest of 
ny uniform. ‘Tiny vas talking so exci 
cally and was so intent on his driving 
that we were waiting for dhe light to 
change at Flagler Street before he sud- 
denly looked down at himself and real 
fred ‘that he was sitting unclothed in 
the middle of downtown Maen. 

1 was talking to Tiny this morning at 
breakfast: we are bod afraid to go back 
to see the girls wo find out what hap- 


‘So it goes, Buz, old boy. Keep the 
hhome fres burning back there ist Nat 
ches, and good Tuck with the’ draft 
Tour 

Your old busy, 
sauey 
Uswhestty oF tam sour 
SEWARYA, TENNASGEE 
JANUARY 8, 1948 
MAR 
our _proifered pity is so. mach hoy 
si; for an astute gentleman who 
» Roorl whiskey, your judgment is 
ably inaccurate. 
On he contrary, we have better ae- 
‘ce to the more Irolicsome morsels here 
{in Sewanee than you have on your eed 
‘campus, Such indulgences as women and 
Dicer are reserved largely for week-end, 
when several surrounding gins) schools 
oller up abundant feminine fodder for 
four parties and dances. ‘Thus, the week 
is reserved (or such necessities as mathe: 
‘aties and sleep. 

‘And. miore important fs the fact that 
we Gin exape any serious convention 
‘with our dates. Nothing is sn futile as 3 
political discussion wih a feching lresh- 
man, and sooner or Inter. if you go ta 
<lases with her, even the mest adoring 


aymate wil expect you to tlk to er 
Les peep ly aed 

‘Another schaneage ie that southern 
gifle schoals sem to. attract students 
tro have unt enough Satelligence to di 
gest thei food, andthe lack of sale 
mmpetiton inthe clwstoom Kexps them 
front slog to, higher peotundiics. On 
the rae econ when your dite doe 
try to get eateric-on you, she can ab 
ways be nded with a toe of whiskey. 

"As chie point ta may day, U oil Sopp 
smemorling Yor a mathem the names of 
all the bumps and holes on a cats sll 
and tll you the history to date of ony 
inte atsrous conspiracy: 

lomo i the datighvcr of family of 
pre Civil War erainence who lives tn 8 
preChit War home fn” Chattanooga, 
End sbe goes to acool in a Richisond, 
Virginia fotkotion for the manufacture 
of Southern Belles. 

he detain dnt ae 

to sink fo. 

Her folks are iromsided descendants 
of the Old South 


aan 
iene Ua mon 
ldo eg 
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oor few ff on eres 
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dieses as 
sil om br Geis 
antares te gn 
x 
brought along was excellent; the moun 
cir re recon ena 
ae mer red ete eed 
see fe eer oe et 
mune 
cating nak epi 
nooga, and there I ‘out, bag in 
hand, to find good Tommy waiting 
Fee df Fore wig 
Sip Cy tk cee 
ff the tires Getting to the Union Station 
in Chattanooga and I ran on to the plac: 
chum self mean ee 
Kets epee tl 
cab ee Led Dee 
esi an er ernie 
Se 
re ee ae tee, td 
ae a ie Be 
eat tied Gems 


and the Pullman porter, whom 1 
already bribed, near croaked 
while he tried to keep a straight face. 


schon the day before : 
thee to ice Her of on te tn, Oot 
farewell was a tender and poignant 
scene; we were both shy and falar. 
frvad in front of her parents and we 


performed just enough awkward pauses 
and nervous fdgetings to make the scene 
Convincing. Out of the earner of my eye 
saw her mother suppress a snifle and 
whisper, “Isn't that sweet?” to Papa. 

T mentioned a lab period 1 was going 
to be late for at school, apologized for 
having to rush off, and Jett a few min- 
‘utes before the train pulled out. Tommy 
ran through a couple of red lights, but 
he got me out to the north side station 
tere the usin cane around the 

The sherry and dhe scenery and the 
geological discussions were even richer 
than before. 

1 just flew back from Richmond this 
morning, and here Lain niemoriring the 
omenelature of a cat’s skeleton. “The 
intellectual fife is bleak at times; the 
something, dreadfully supertiuous about 
earning anatomy from 4 texthook, 

‘Well, hit the books hard, old dog. 1' 
sce you in Natches, and we'll combine 
‘our jollity to belabor the’ old town out 
‘of is doldrunns, 


As ever, 
sALy 


143 yassnise ave, 
RATCHEZ, SHSSSSIPPL 
‘arnit 4, 1950 

as 17, 

Well, { fisally got rid of Louise: and 
for xood, too. 1 was kinda sorry to have 
to play such a dirty trick on the girl, but 
the situation had been intolerable for 
such a Tong time that 1 was willing 40 
tay anything. Anyway. she will never 
Know what happened to her. so. the 
Machiavellian ‘methods T used don't 
really matter. 

Sounds like quite 2 trick, getting # 
tame one of your hair withont een 
lewing her know how it happened, 
doesn't i? Well, I don’t take credit for 
ic) that diabolical thinking machine 1 
have for a roomanate came up with this 
‘one. That fellow should have lived in 
the worl af Lous XIV: He would have 

na sensation among the intrigues o 
the Preach lon. 

My parents were to blame for the 
whole messy situation, anyway, 50 T let 
them bear the shock, Ever since Louise 
and I were babies there has been a plot 
‘foot between our families to. gently 
Talons into mariage Sem dt 

ts went to college together and have 
bbeen own buddies ever since. Inv not 
really angry with my folks for presus 
to decide my glandular destiny for me 
at such an early age: how were they to 
know that Louise would grow up 
ook like’ Belgian draft horse? 

When we were kis we lived on the 
same street and we played football am 
‘rent to seo and took baths, together 
She was the best friend I had. ‘Then the 
rising sap of puberty went coursing 
rough my veins, and things have never 
been the same since. 

T thought the worst was over when 
her family moved wo Memphis x few 
years ago, but my folks would never my 
dic. Up at Sewance 1 would make the 
mistake of mentioning a Urewing frater- 

(continued on page 60) 


“You shouldn't have too much trouble catching him. He 
was pretty pooped when he left here.” 


‘THE Lovety MaReHioness de Rennedon 
was aull asleep in her dark and. per- 
fumed bedroom, 

Tn her soft, low bed between sheets 
‘of delicate cambric, fine ax lace and ca 
reing at a his, she was sleeping alone 
and tranquil, the happy and profound 
Sleep of a divorced woman. 

le, avoene By oud voices in 
the drawing room and she recogni 
her dear Iniend, the Baroness de Gran- 
eric, who was disputing with the Indy's 
Tnaid because the lauter would not allow 
fer to io the marchiones rom 
the inarchiones got up, opened the 
door, drew back the door hangings and 
showed her head, nothing but her fir 
head, hidden under a clovd of hair. 
“What is the matter, with you that 


She got 
back into her bed, while the lady's maid 
opened the windows to let in light and 
air. Then, when she had left the room, 
the marchioness went on: “Well, tell me 
what itis” 

Baroness cle Grangerie began to cry, 
shedding those pretty bright tears which 
ake women shore charming. She sob- 
ed out without wiping her eyes, 50 as 
not to make them red “Oh, my dear, 
whac has happened to me is abomina: 
ble, abominable. T have not, slept. all 
night, not a minute, do you hear? Not 
anit. Here, js feet how my heart 
is eating.” 

An taking her friend's hand she 
put in on her breast, on that frm, 
Found covering of women’s hearts which 
‘often sufices men and prevents them 
from seeking heneath. Her heart was 
beating, violently. 

She continued: “Ie happened to. me 
yesterday during the day ac about four 
o'clock—or hallpast four; T eannot say 
exactly. You know my apartments, and 
you know that may little drawing room, 
‘Where [always sit, looks on to the Rive 
SaintLarare and that 1 have a mania 


Ribald Classic 


and 1 was not thinking of anything, 
simply breathing the fresh air. You re- 


rmicmber how fine it was yesterday! 
“Suddenly 1 noticed a woman sitting at 

the window opposte—q woman in red 
vas in maune, you know, 

mauve couome: {did not kitow the 

woman (a new lodger, who had been 


there a month, and as it has been rain- 


all. One might have said that they knew 
of her presence by some means as they 


or else: “How dare you!” 
“You cannot imagine how funny it 


was 10 see her carrying on such a piece 
(of work, though after all it is her regu 
lar. business 

“Oceasionally she shut the window 
suddenly, and 1 saw a genileman go in. 
She had caught him like a fisherman 
hooks a fish. ‘Then 1 looked at my watch 
and T found that they never stopped 
Tonger than trom twelve to twenty mii 
utes The whole procedure {ax 
met 

“I asked myself: ‘How does she man 
age to make herself understood s0 
icky, s0 well and so completely? Does 
ie adid a nod of the head or a motion 
of the hands to er looks? And 1 took 
my opera lasses to wa ‘proceed 
ings. They were very simple: first of all 
a glance, then a smile, then a slight 


backward nod of the head which meant: 
‘Are "you coming up? But ie-vias 10 
slight, so vague, 30 discreet, chat it re 
a great deal of knack wo succeed 
‘and asked msl“ wo 
er it T could do it as niecly as she 
“went and tried ie efore the look- 
ing las and, my deat, 1 did it bewer 
than she, a preat deal better! T was en: 
chanted ‘and resumed any place at the 
wise body more the 
“She caught nobody more then, poor 
P nobody. Sn etuily ad no fork 
sot rely be very tebe, wo cary 
one's bread in that way, terrible and 
‘amusing occasionally, for really some of 
these men one meets in the street are 
ve tat they all si 
“After diat they all came on my side 
fof the road and none on hers; the sun 
fad turned. Then came’ one after the 
fray, white, 
{saw some who looked very nice, really 
very nice, my dear, far better than my 
husband or than youn—1 mean than 
your les husband, s you have go your 


ssid 0 myself: ICT give them the 
eral, will hey ondenined rch I, 5 
Pecdabie tesla? Aa we el 
with a tad longing to signal them. A 
Terrible longing: you krows one of thowe 
longings wii one cannot seu! T have 
Sonne ike that occesonally. How sl 
Sch things are, don't you think sc? 
believe that we women Raye the souls of 
toonbeys T have been told (end fe wat 
2 psi who cold me) thatthe brain 
a rooney i vey like ours OF course 
fe sre Jorn sentns or ether, We 
Fmitnte our Husbands, when we. love 
them during the fre months after oor 
trarrage, and then our lover, our fe 
tiale riendh, our eonfewors when they 
fre vice. "We asume thei ways of 
‘Bough, their manners of speech, ther 
word, their sees everythings Ie 
very foatsh= 
“Aes ye the marion id ine 
patient, "bot what happened? Surely 
Jou did not yickd to this temptation?” 
“nly dear, when I am tempted to do 
a thing Talverys do it And 30 Td 0 
rmyell “1 will ay once, on one aan 
(concluded on pge 38) 


One of the most sophisticated tales of the French storyteller, Guy de Maupassant 
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HECTOR 


"Will you please 
he told hin.“ hate sori 
hat, L hate even to think of the 
inane mind that conceives them. Imag 
ine a man being so damned accommo- 
dating a8 to climb x wee —No," he 
broke olf, “I don’t like to think about 
it, You'd better go." 

The boy left, and Mr. Owen compla- 
cently resumed his drinking, faint 
Smile'on ‘his lips. He conteniplated the 
twin beds and tried to decide which 
fone he would choose, ‘That double 
‘woman idea of his had been a good one. 
Te had worked. ‘The clerk had been 
greatly impressed. He, Mr. Owen, would 
not be troubled by 2 lot of loose women. 

‘As he sat there drinking he wondered 
why he hae run away from Satin. He 
suspected that she had been too bold, 
{oo sinister about her intentions. Alter 


sroman. Once more he wondered where 
Extn was A bath would be rereshing. 
tet relecied. 1 pght prove Bs che 
sec te ma mA 
ie Fated octetray a we 

bad Who was fe to snap Ne fingers 
a a bah? He ws plat there was eel 
ine: Where was that gel now that he 
tras ll ready to take a bai? He woul 
fake's nth Without hes. He always had 
in the prot Why not now? He torned 
dm his heel andl Began to undress in the 

al fashion ofthe broeting male 
What with ne thing a another 
Mr: Owen beet ws preoccupied 
Wis undressing that ff the moment he 
Jone that awareness of his surroundlngs 
which all raley either, brooding OF 
thew, showld extrese. when 
forming. such a delrate operation So 
deeply engromed wat he intone knotty 
total prolem tae he failed to eat 
the stealthy opening of the Jone to-one 
che uc worm 

Nor ide sce the redhead of a 
seomun ‘thrust eel through the aper 
Ture while two bright eyer tui his 
tpenely clad figure’ wieh frank be 
Iedylike joteren. Hedi sce, however 
itt athe cca ment when he ws 
too 


endidly in it, 
thing is clear, inet 


Hearing the duling creature for once 
speaking the truth, Br. Owen became 


(continued from poge 36) 


"My God!" be exclaimed. “What 2 
fix! I’ can’t stand looking even at my 
self, and I certainly shouldn't look at 
PSG over your right shoulder,” M 
dame Gloria coramanded, “and you wi 
sce something else again — something 
that will cause you to swoon in your 
racks” 

“IL need! little help in that direction,” 
the muttered, glancing over his shoulder, 
land at that nioment the room leaped 
inuy darkness. 

In this comforting, concealment Mr. 
Owen stood, undecided as to his ne 
move. As he listened to the strains of the 
orchestra drifting in from the park, he 
wontlered how God could perma people 
to dance and enjoy themselves while his 
plight received no attention. 

ick!" came the penetrating whi 
per of Madame Gloria, “Leap into my 
Foom. We can carry off there.” 

“A nice lady.” observed Mr. Owen 
aloud to himself in the darkness. “If 
that woman doesn’t go away they'l have 
to carry me out om & stretcher. 

Whether he thought it was more in 
personal or more forceful to address his 
Temarks to Madame Gloria. indirectly, 
Mr. Owen was not sure himsell. For 
some strange reason it gave hira the feel- 
ing of being les phystally involved in 
the situation. 

am still here,” “called Madame 
Gloria sweetly. 
“| feared 28 much.” said Mr. Owen. 
“But you shouldn't be. Can't you rea 
Madame Gloria, that I am stripped to 
the buff” 


was finally broken by Madame Gloria’ 

“Listen.” she said with a trace of hu: 

“H've been acting all my life and 

T've mised 2 lot of words. What's your 
butte” 

Mr. Owen thought sbout this for 3 
moment, and while doing so become 
convinced that he heard someone gig: 
ing, softy in he zoom, Wa this 

jacable woran advancing noisclessly 
So hit maker 

‘Vou should know that as well as 1 
do,” he exclaimed impatiently. 

“Should 17" she “Have T one 

‘bulie™ 
How should T know, madam,” he 
asked wearily, “whether you have a bull 
‘or not? 1 suppose you have, but is this 
any time to enter into ay 
cussion of buf Maybe it's 
being and not a thing. a¢ all 

“Ht would be better so." suid Madame 
Gloria dryly. “Whenever I'm ike this 
my audiences are ina state of fee 

“So am 1” retorted Mr. Owen. 
you don't hear me clapping unless i 
With my knees Don't fteep up on me 
and spring without warning” 

‘You looked cute with your bull,” 
‘ame the musing voice of Gloria. 

“In my buf, madam" Mr. Owen cor 
rected her, “It’s not with, Pm sure of 
that” 


‘But you didn’t seem to be in hardly 
anything at all," the woman protested. 
"Did you get them off 

‘What cil?” asked Mr. Owe: 

“Your funny little drawers” replied 
the lady. 

Wy do you want to know” he de 
manded nervously 

‘Who has a better right?” she asked. 

“1 don’t know.” he retorted, “I can't 
think clearly. I don’t even know if any: 
body has any right to know anything 
about my drawers” 

“That's a pitiful condition w be 
she observed, sympathetically, “but 
cheer up. T won't leave you long. in 
doubt’ 

This threat —or promise—telt_ its 
hearer so unnerved that he was seized 
With a desire to drink, ‘The inhibitions 
hhe had thought he "was losing had 
flocked back to him from the past. A 
Lathrobe would have saved his end of 
the situation, There was none. In the 
darknes be, could, nat even find 
trousers. As he reached out to grasp d 
bottle a shriek broke from his lips as 
this hand felt x bare arm. His fingers 
slid down it only to encounter x fmt 
hhand clutched round the object he was 
secking. ‘This time his shrick embodied 
4 note of bitter disappointment. He had 
needed that drink and he still did. Was 
hhe surrounded by naked women? Was 
te Garknes, uttered up with bodes 
Abandoning his arterapt to im. 
Self of the bot he raced for the nearest 
bed, and juinping in. encountered. 
body in whe Mesh. This hotel must be 
used to shricks, he thought to himself, 
ceitting another one and reversing the 
direction of his jurnp like a diving gure 
in a playful newsreel. As he crawled 
towards the other bed the room was 
filled with sound. ‘There was a seamper. 
ing about in the darkness and a vigorous 
banging of doors. Fumbling greedily 
with the coverings of the second bed, 
hhe was about to crumble beneath them 
when the gentle voice of Madame 
Gloria turned him to a graven image, 

“Tm here,” sai Madame Gloria, “i 
you're looking for me." 

"Will you tell me where you are 
he chattered. “Only & second ago you 
were in the other bed.” 

“Ob, no, 1 wasn’t.” came the playful 
reply. “That was the other one.” 

“What other one?” he asked ina 
dazed voice, 


il 


“The other woman,” the lady ex 
plained. 
“Holy stokes." faltered the man, re 


verting wo the vernacular of his youth, 
like a person approaching the 
there two of you in this roca? 


id. "Are 


the very least.” replied Madame 


“fw women and one buf,” came a 
voice from the other bed, "Who gets the 
but” 

“From the way he’s acting." cor: 
plained Madame Gloria's bed, "a per- 
son would get the impression it was a 
blind man's buff." 

“There's none so blind as will not 
sc," observed the other voice, which he 
recognized now 3s that of Satin. “This 


PLAYBOY 


“ 


chap won't even feel” 

“Are you two going to chat there com- 
fortably in_my beds.” demanded Mr. 
‘Owen, "while f crouch here in the dark- 
nest" 

“Why not transfer the scene of your 
crouching to my bed,” inguired Satin, 
“and then we can all ehat together?” 

"If you get in bed with chat woman,” 
cried Madame Gloria, “Fil damn well 
drag you out, bulf oF no buf 

"I heartily hope you do, 
‘Owen with all sincerity. 

“That works both ways, mister,” 
Honor told him, 

"You don't have to worry.” suid Mr. 
Owen, “neither of you, I'd rather crawl 
in, bed with « couple of bears” 

No animal could be barer thant 
comutiented Satin | thoughtfully 
Miard ball” 


said Mr. 


ue 
"Not ever a 


ft is, What would 2 giel do if it wasn't 
bly 

thoroughly enjoy. mi 
vlc St a, 
a 


admit 


“Well 1 can't bear mine,” declared 
Mr. Oven. “IF you ‘all don't go away. 
Tm going to lock myself in one of the 
bathrooms.” 

"Who's got a match?” asked Satin. “I 
want to light 2 cigarete.” 

“You do yourself well. don't you?" 
Mr. Owen asked sarcastically. “Ciga- 
rettes and everything. I suppose you've 
ot my bottle, t00." - 

“L have,” replied Satin. “I sip it From 
‘time to time, Crawl in and Fl give you 
2 swig’ 

(the does” grated Madame Gloria, 
Eu yank im, clean out of thse funny 
tthe drawers.” 

fou'd be one yank too, late,” chor 
ed Saar er Meee. Ck, 
was forced 10 laugh softly to herself in 
the darkness. = 

“I don't see how you can laugh.” Mr. 
Owen lamented. "Suppose Mr. Larkin 
Knew where you were, Miss Knightly?" 
fd be right in with me,” asserted 
Satin, "Mr. Larkin isn't sexually diter- 
ate, like you." 

"Sex! Sex! Sent” cried Mr. Owen. "Sex 
morning noon and—" 

"What are you shouting about?” inter 
rupted Honor, "You've got plenty of sex 
around. Aren't the two of us eno 

“The way that raap calls for his 4x." 
putin Madnme Gloria "you'd think he 
‘wanted a harem.” 

“I've met men like that,” commenced 
Satin, “Never, willing to start at the 
bottom rung,” 

‘A match suddenly flared in the dark- 
ness 

“There he goest” cried! Honor Knight- 
ly. “t's hard to say whether it’s a man 
running avay in drawers, or a pair of 
ravers running away with a man.” 

“Looks like a running man in draw- 
rs," replied the other lady as the match 
‘went out. “Wonder where he’s going?” 

“Maybe he's getting ready to spring 
on. uk suggest Honor. 

“He'd have to be all spraddled out to 
land ott us both.” observed Madame 


bathroom and was clawing at the door. 
{ee open tn his pra, Be looked 
jin upon a. strange woman. splashing 
basil nthe bathe 
“Come in,” she said calmly, “What's 
your hurry? 
“Tm not ina bury.” gasped Mr 
ching out of the Tom. “T's 


thahroom. “T won't look: 
“This invitation served only wo increase 


Mr. Owen's speed. He reached the door, 
ung ie open, and dashed inside, slam 
ming ic behind his Almost immed 
ately the two ladies in the beds were 
treated to 3 series of animablike cries 
such as they had never beard belore, 
Mingled with them were the entreating 
notes of a woman's voice. 
""My Godt” cried Honor. “A woman's 
sot him in that one. To the rescue!" 
‘Merging the worst features of their 
seemingly one and nly interest in life 
the two women sprang from their beds 
and raced to the bathroom door. 
“Come out of there!” cried Honor. 
"What are you doing now?" called the 
more imaginative Madame Gloria. 
Wrestling with a woman,” came from 
Mr. Owen. in grunts, “and she's all wet 
and naked.” 
“ll fx her” grated Satin. “Which 
are for or 
siren gee 
thing. Why ithe doc locked We went 
ing. Why is fe want 
to know - 


Wel. you tant cena be an Ed 
ward R, Murrow in che ars of 2 naked 
Sonn” Me Owen pamed at caus 
tally a8 conditions would permit. “Espe 
all's wet one with soap all over ber. 
Tean't gab bold” 

Ot what?” asked Satin, 

“OL anything” called Mr, Owen, 

“Thats just s well” put in Madame 
Goris 

“iC you two broads would go away.” 
came the voice of the woran Behind the 
Aioor, "Td toon have hin eating out of 
fy an 

“yd rather see him stare fit." said 
Madame Gloria in s tragic voice. 

2 don’ ie # dun aout bis appe 

iin San, “Tin é 
bis bully whatever that aay be 

“es agreed Madame Gloria. “He 
seemed to act 8 great deal of store by 
that bufl. We have to get him out” She 
rattled the door f “Why don't 
you come out she 
oor, and well drag 

“Tm ying w," Mr. Owen called 
back. "Bot my band is trembling s0 1 
cane tur the hey" 

oie of capo “AN Fig 
F i captor. “All right. Goon 
ih. wrt wants berms eek 

Tr the meantime the ly in the other 
athroom, hearing the noise, had 
emerged rippin 

"Where'd he go?” she inquired of the 


other «wo. “I caught only a gimp of 
‘him = = 


At this moment the bathroom door 
flew open, and she aught another. Mr, 
Pelyok tat hos 
with the light from behind flooding 
down on the scene. He took one part 
lyzed look at all the bare flesh by which 
the was surrounded; then, snatching the 
towel from the chutes of the fist hath 
ing woman, flung. it over his head. 

‘Hack to your places!” he screamed. 
Bock to your beds and baths, oF T'll 

you all out, on your 
“On our whats?” demanded Sat 
"On your ears,” he retorted. "Make it 


Bbc wna patie of bare fet then 


‘quiet settled down. 

“You may come out from under that 
towel now," Satin’s voice proclaimed. 

“X'm going to live beneath this towel 
for the remainder of my life.” he an: 
‘swered firmly, 

"I think you're about to lose a bute 
ton,” Madame Gloria said comfortably 
from the pillow. “The button, 1d be 
indined wo suppose." 

With great promptivudle, Mr, Owen 
snatched the towel from his head and 
flipped it round his waist 

“You've got four of us nov," observed 
Satin. “What are you going to do with 
s0 many?" 
ing show you id Mr, Owen, sid 
ing over to the telephone. “I'm going to 
Iie you all chucked out” 

“On our cars?” inquired Honor. 

“don't give a damn what they chuck 
you out on,” he retorted into the trans. 


don't give a dam 
‘ey ali your throat foot ene to ear’ 

Ewart talking to you,” Mr. Owen 
hastened to explath to" tne operator at 
the other end "'m sorry, Flee give 
te the dak 

“Oh, thats allright” the gins voice 
replied, “it you've no objecton to my 
SOx T come up there and help you to 
Shuck them out myselly whoever they 
ny be 

“For Goss sak, don” he eed “Tm 
oversexed already. 1" want the room 
Clerk 

“Tie room clerk exclaimed he gtk 
“what on ean does tn In your eon 
dition wane withthe room dcah?™ 

Nr. Owen ented « how! of age 

“Gatm” yoursell deatie” ‘ame the 
soe of peru i ge the 
room ler, must ry-Hold on, 
here be i is 


“Hello!” cried Mr, Owen. "Room 
clerk? Good! I've got two beds and wo 
fot, and there 16a naked woman in 
each, 


"What more do you want? asked the 
clerk, “We haven't any double women, 
if thav’s what you're after.” 

“Tim not.” snapped Mr. Owen, “But 
where do you expect me to go?” 

"L don't know about. you," said. the 
‘dlerk, “but if 1 was fixed up as you are 
Td either go to bed or take a bath. You 

(continued on page 18) 


we sotemnty swean (or aff) that rLATBOY is one maga 
Tine that is not going to raake cute references to snorger 
tor, Swedish massage. Swedish meatball, or suchlike sia 
Jes in connection with the Swedish amon, Anita Ekberg 

‘Nor are we going to drag in Greta Garbo, Ingrid Berg 
man, 2nd other radiant but irclevant Swedish exports. All 
we want to talk about is Anita 

For one thing, Shes a big gir: fve-feetscven, 120 pounds, 
measuring 39°22"-87" from. north wo south, ‘according, to 

agent All very mice, if you like ‘em large. We 

ike em any 1 

Ekberg iy what i& known as a Soenshe fiche, Literally 
translated, that means nothing. more than “Swedish. gal” 
bata get the real meanings yo mun hea the prac 
spoken by'2 young and virile Swedish male: thus rertered, 
it wil cake On the fullbodiedarality of the bona Bde 
leer, packed with all kinds of pleasant and improper impli 
cations. 

IC you've sill with us, andl your eye isn’t roving 10 the 
pictoial matter, you may be ibterested i small amount 


Of reportage: Anita is twenty-four, was born in Malmo, 
Sweden, won 2 beauty contest in Stockholm in 1931, ofter 
‘went swimning without benefit of halter in the Old Coun- 


{ry {a oot uncommon practice in Sweden, we're wold), Ths 
tak faba, for some reson, brought her 19 the attention of 
certain Hollywood. promoters who fet that her fick had 
fost the Seenthe they were looking for, ‘These nature loving 
ferderaen brought her to the United States aud protply 
Featured her im 3 cinematic epic called Abbot And Costello 
GoTo Aters. Soon after, de appeared in 4 chaning thing 
till Blood alley. Nether of thew celllond aserpices 
ned Anita's cribs to best seantage, ut Hf ies ne 
indication, ber newest Kim Aviate and Models, should 
do beer 
"Though her ise in Hollywood fas been spectacular, it 
wor for ex toro jis Soe weed Gee eal Soe ot 
Spproval dhe marked her seam authentic clerity: ae wat 


SVENSKA FLICKA 


pictorial 


Ekberg displays some of the same Scandinevion charm that mode this year’s Swedish entry « 
tunanimous winner in the Miss Universe contest, If these are o somple of that country’s females, 
we understand why “sin” in Sweden has crected such o sensation the post few months, 


labelled an iceberg by Confidential 
{Though nearly everyone who is anyone 
is doing it this seuson, ahe apparently 
doesn’t plan on suing.) 
‘The only dark cloud in this sunny 
saya is the fact that Anita no longer 
oes swimming minus halter. Some low- 
Wr ler must have told 
ther it just n't being done in this coun- 
If we ever find out who the bi 
Touth wns, weil et you know: You can 
bring the tar and we'll get the feathers 
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can’t lose." 

“Something, hs to be done about all 
these women" fumed Mr, Owen "And 
that without further delay:” 

“{ should say so," agreed the clerk 
“The might, isn't getting any shorter. By 
rights you're entitled t only «wo 
women, How did you manage to smug: 
‘le the others in?” 

"1 didn’t smuggle them in." Mr, Owen 
prose “They smoxgled chemseves 


(continued [rem page #4) 


“Women are great funds at that.” 
philosophically observed the clerk. “You 
seem to be having. all the buck," 

“Listen,” Mr. Owen pleaded. "You 
don’t seein (0 understand. ‘There are 
two beds and two baths. So far I've got 
a woman in each." 

“Let's see,” broke in dhe clerk. “IE 1 

ur Toot rightly that leaves 
‘cupied. Do you 
of those?" 

"Are you mad?” thundered Mr. Owen. 

'No.” replied the room clerk, "but 
You muse be, not ta be satised sith a 
‘Couple of beits and bathtubs filled with 

“Lsaid you. 
Mr. Owen, 
M 


u't understand,” wailed 


‘Ahi exclaimed. the ratified dletk. 
1 have been stupid ven’ Tr Vou 
seunt to. compliment the hotel, done 
You? Well Tm sure the management 
Xl ue deghted ro hear you've Bad 
od time, Co right wie Wha 3 up 
ass F've been.” = 

You still are." yroaned Mr. Owen, 
and Ing up the telephone, «beaten 


Sent he was aid ya mal iden 
Springing ‘up from the telephone, 
Ae arom te room inthe Ueto of 
Madame Gloria's door. Up. from the 
beds and out of ‘the batts like four 
naked bats out of hell the women raced 
alter him. Across Madame Gloria's room 
he sped and out into the hall, his pur 
suers close behind. Here his flight ‘was 
arrested by the sudden. descent of his 
‘drawers, Yer even as he fell he had time 
to thank his God he was landing face 
ferred. Worn he dd Id. Ge women 
hind ian ‘over his prostrate 
bax and tame hopelely eangled 
fon the other side. Still in the clutch of 
inspiration, he sprang, to his feet and, 
polling up his treacherous dravers with 
Sne hand, dashed back w the room he 
just quitted and locked the door be- 
ind him, Hurrying into his own root 
he seized the bottle of whiskey and took 
a deep pull. From the hall’ came’ the 
sounds of agitated fenile voices. Hands 
ware beating on his door Mr. Owen 
friuned and drank again. His telephone 
hell was vinging. Applying his ear tothe 
receiver, he listened! blandly. 

“sayl* came the voice of the clerk. 
“The fiooF operator tells me that there 
are four naked women beating on your 
door and raising howling hell iy the hall 
to be let in 

"Good!" cried Mr. Owen. “It's music 
to my ears Teas expecting them.” 


“But, mun alive,” went ow the clerk, 
“you've already got four naked women, 
and with these four it makes eight alu 
gether. How many more do you want? 


fr, Owen. “T didn’t know 
‘m going to be one of 


He hung up the instrument and 
turned buch witha ated sme to the 
room Four dandy ake ween 
tere watching an sid gltering © 
“ou forget the other door "rt 
you, deatieP" sid) Madame Cloris in 


teeth leaning, 

Mr. Owen male one dive for the bed. 
The women made four. All landed 
salely, Mr. Owen on the bottom. At this 


“Dear me!” exclaimed Mr. Larkin, 
“What bevy! And where can Owen 
he? Ah! ‘There he ist Underneath the 


of all places” 
TF ‘Rete ome. wid the, denver” 
asked the page boy. "Yes said he 
Larkin. “The only ane with, drawers, if 
my eyes do not deceive me.” 

“He won't have thea on Yong.” the 
pageboy remarked placidly, “the way 
they're going for himn.” 

The presence of dhe two new gentle 
men spread consternation in the ranks 
OF the Fae, why to Alves ur 

ise, suddenly developed scruples bi 
Ee eeepeed ip tack ore Si 
tray these women, had their standards. 
Up to this point exch ove of thein had 
believed herself to be rightlully entitled 
to Mr. Owen. In the face of an audience 
they were willing. to. abandon. their 
aim. “And they abandoned it 25 ener 


etialy "as iC bad previously been 
peed) They icrally ook Ate) Owen 
Sp and woud him at is partner’ fet 


Alter that they divided. dhe bedclothing 
tnd sat expectandy swathed. 

“And now,” resuined Mr. Larkin 
roth, adirening the highly died 
ike boy. “if you'll be so food as to 
Kiry atay and! bring ack leagues of 
sandwiches and oceans of strong drinks, 
welll see what can be done to make this 
evening pleasanter—or i it mornis 
Torget which. Does it really matte 
As the boy hutried away, he earned to 
Mr. Owen, “Task you." he resumed 
“Does it? No. All dhat really matters 
i hat you et ome rane as 
speedily as possible. And that only mat 
Ea wo yeu! ahtough spent te 
we are liberal to fault 

(Mr, Owen rose and shook his partner 
by the hand. 

“Mr. Larkin,” he ssid, look 
ictively at the ladies dexted 
‘many Orientals on the beds, "you saved 
tme from a living death.” 

“I cannot think of = happier one,” 
Mr. Larkin replied, bowing wo the four 


swathed figures. "Who are the other 
‘tea? don't scem to recall their fates.” 

“We go with the room,” explained 
fone of them in a husky. voice 

And he didn'c wan us” said the 
other, "but we sueaked in anyway, just 
in case he changed his mind 

“Conscientious to the las,” observed 
Mr. Larkin approvingly. "You seemed 
ven, willing W0 change his mind for 
areas 


Let bygones be bygones” said. Mr 
Owen with 4 grin aa he collected his 
Scattered garments and anade lor the 
Inthtoom. ‘Ina moment he reappeared 
and picked up the bole, "You 

ihe explained, “tis: boule and these 
Atrawers and type have een throug 
$0" together we can't bear to be 
Sparc” 

You almost were” sid Satin grin 

“And if 
fore us 


pete cad. His boule was 
nut the room yeas full of drinks. Mr 
Larkin had done things on au 
dous scale. Everywhere Mr 


‘Owen 
turned, a glass or bottle was ready 1 
this hand, Nor did ie take long for thei 


to find their 
beds the Ladi 


“H've literally thrown sway my might,” 
declared Madame Gloria, adding an 
‘empty glass to two others already beside 
lier. “Simply tossed i away.” 

Why, my dear lady." protested Mr. 
Larkin. “AU is far from lost. Instead of 
getting one mun, you've got the both 

‘think of that” 

fe." replied Madame Gloria “I am. 
Four women and only two men. A dix 
turhing thing to contemplate.” 

‘Not at all” smiled Mr, Larkin, 
wien the mem are vigorous specimens 
like Owen and myself, with frank, hon 
fest faces and all that." 

Madane Gloria said, “I'd. hardly call 
Mr, Owen's face frank and honest. But 
at feast it’s new." 

“Why can’t you cultivate an attiuude 
of indifierence towards me?” asked Mr, 
‘Owen annoyingly, "My lace may be new 
to you, but really it's an old, old story.” 

But, my dear man,” explained Ma: 
dame Gloria. “I haven'c seen the last 
chapter yet 

“No, but you've seen almost every. 

* Satin lacily observed, “All 
we, Weren't his litle drawers 
“enough” 

“Those drawers were almost too 
much,” Madame Gloria agreed reminis 
ceouly. “Especially when they tipped 

“Can't you change the subject, Mr 
Larkin?” asked Mr. Owen, feeling that 
hhis once secret life had! now become a 
public scandal. "Those dravers of mine 

a {continued overlea}) 


“That's fine . . 


now let's see the encore!” 
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are exhausted.” 

Mr. Larkin daintly shor back am in 

maculate cuf, and examined 2 magnif. 
watch, 

id, Yexuetly three o'clock 

‘At this hour people, it 


“Te does make for 
agreed Mr. Larkin. * 
The halls of this hotel are 
Jong, and broad almost to a fault. For 
igentiemen that stayger, ax what gentle 
man doesn't, they are ‘occisionaliy dis 
couraging. One cither falls down or 
grows sober before hitting them For a 
Hiv eho staygers as much as t do, 
whether drunk of sober, this becomes 


jut w continue, 


ely 


quite a wal. It throws the responsibility 
for my progress on my own shouklers 
instead of on the walls T 


walls themselves — not thei 
Anyway, that's not what 
about . 

“Nod” inquired Honor 
“Won ie pet you great 
what you wre talRing abou 

“Not at all,” was the ready response 
“only, my dear lady, don't My out at 
me. What 1 wanted to say was thac T 
would like to have me a Hitle foot 126 


Knightly 


ing dowe. There! Ive said it 
“You have,” remarked Mr Owen, 
“but_net very dearly. How do you 


mean, I would like to have me a little 
foot racing done? Ir's not even lad Eng 
lish, It’s worse. Something seems to be 
there, but one can't quite find it, Do 
you tean that you would like to sic in 


(continued from page 18) 


a chai and wate odhers ran foot races 
far you at you eet para 

“in some datin tol sport 
‘or just what intelligence are you 
uring to convey through the medium of 
wma pec 

vould tke trun a foot race on 
fot," sid Me. Larkin simply, but in a 
slighty offended voice. “Mua Em ytting 
a tle eshausted about it even clone 
ies stared” 

“Well that's dear, at teas” coms 
sented Matsine Gloria. “Does anyone 
fhe feel like running lout race on 
foo" 

“How?” asked Mr. Owen, who had se 
cet won tremendous races int 

“Ow toot.” replicd Mr. Larkin. 

*Oh! aid MP Owen 
NV rum one.” 

“On what foot?” wshed Sati 
“On one’s best loot.” supplied Mr 
“One puts tt fore, yo 


drags the other be 
Satin reworted wi 


encourage 
50 far as Pha concerned, 
fan take itor leave it, as one likes” 
‘mt worried about my drawers,” suid 
Mr. Owen. 


ment Altho 


See 
pedestal 

ee ey ae 
fevers 


ghtly, “I he 

con his 

his drawers would stay up any- 
they 


a ME. Owen, acconnpanied 
thet pone proceed oly (2 
the hall here they took up thelt post 
Sons. "They were rather unsteady nbont 
this but meticulous ato daily When 
they attempted to toe ein yarks tn the 
tonventional posture. ol the rune, 
tou had to Be hited tro thet ties 
tpn wich they had slowly collapaed 
The race ivell tated somewhat tas 
aily, both ‘Nr. Owe und. Mr Larkin 
iting te ps tn opaton As 


they uotted down the magnificent hall, 
their friends and ndniress followed 
them at a respectiul distance As a mat 


ter of fact, they were forced 10 gear 
themselves down in order to keep from 
‘outstripping, the 

‘know’ 
husiast,” observe 
over towands his rival arr 
frank, never knew that 1 was one be 
fore, 10 i jolly AF one doesn't go ton 


‘Well, nt 
plied Mr. Owe 
‘enthusiast, oF ot I've 


if 
a enjoyed 


Tike that, too?" exclaimed 
taney geting tis best loot 
amv LI dearly hove to think 
of things. Oh, yes, yen, Tom great 
thinker One 1 thought 1 wie the Sul 
tan of Turkey and, would you belive it 
before T could diange iy ind, T had 
droaged seventeen strange wonnen into 
sy hous ad wo cently ne 
fusing a tertihed Neyro porter with a 
huge’ pair of shears Irs amaring, int 
idl faean when one thinks deeply of 


anything, L was thinking almost 190, 
deeply. Vou see, L must have wanted 3 
harem down to the last detail” 

“The Negro bei 
obeyed Mt: Quen 


ug the last det 


"agreed Mr 
for him he 


Larkin, “Wes a good 
wld run so fast He 


wach faster thas 
‘special 
thoughe ‘connection 
ce?” Mr. Owen inquited x 
"None at all, 3 far as I know, 
reply. "guess we" 
ig round these halls uni 
of it, or they get sick of 
ink of something else to do, 
* asked 
“That's for us wo decide, 
id with some complacency. “That's 
c we have the advantage, We hold 
the winning trick’ 
“How do you mean?” Mr 
( 


Owen 
inuedl on page 39) 


STAGS FOR FUN (continued jrom poze 17) 


hundred guys to x Smoker ad you gt 
fity or & hundred: bucks clair an & 
Migyy Spanier high D 

2 Phe ax liner clubardan thot 
suan-the-Mobilgt- Economy un’ Steg 
‘A 'money maker favored by the leas ex: 
‘usive dubs and Uratcrnitic this od re 
lable is really big poker or dice game 
‘ith the house copping every four pat, 
isan “exovie™ movies Th ater fay 
feature_a bevy of bare tags Tombering 
over the rocks fn the Hollywood Hills 
Sind looking coy. or it may be one of 
these rege move ik 
“trench Peep. Show or “Striporams™ 
Ae are alowed. to. rum in aro 


novie censorship, 
these epics for flteen dollars a. night 
from most any film rental outht. There 

Jouens of chem listed in the classified 


head and provide beer and sandwich 
The film is just a come-on; you make it 
on the gambling. Good profit but don’t 
invite your pastor, 

3, The six eylindersports-convertible- 
with-nylon-top-foglightswhitesidewall- 
liresunid overdrive Slog, A real winner, 


and illegal as hell so don’t get caughe. A 
‘lass item. By invitation only, at three to 
five dollars per head. You put up the 


blackout curtains for this one, A couple 
of stot mache brought in by. your lo 
cal crime syndicate representative on a 
percentage linsis catch Stray quarters and. 
are fxed so the jackpots won't come 
down if you hie dem with 2 battery of 
tazookas! ie 
‘Bue the big feature of this snazey 
number is the entertainment, the show. 
You don't book this out of the back of 
any photography magazine. You go to 
‘one of those seedy theatrical agencies in 
the low-rent district, run by a guy in a 
office is in his hat 
and whowe hat is on his head at all 
times, This character books strippers, ex 


tics and talking women for the burly 
wheels and peel joints You tell him 
ick “up the 

ber and says: “Hello, 

ie), you wanna work a Stag out 


in Meadville next 
y¢3, he abo calls Toots, Millie, Brandy, 
Ghoo-Choo and Gere. That’s your show 

ix femmes who start where Lily St 
Cyr leaves of, plus a union piano player. 
AN hour of Wiggle and. waggle Oy Ida, 
‘Toots, Millie, Brandy, Choo-Choo ancl 
Gert in the altogether and sex has been 
vet bick a hundred years. But the cus 
tomers enjoy it, the july are twenty-five 
dollars rider (less the agent's ten. per 
cent) and your treasury is able to sit up 
and take a litle nourishment. Toots, 
ida and company have absorbed a few 
playful pinches and pats, but their hides 
Are” protected by. Jergen’s lotion and 
Workmen's Compensition and they 
dlon’t give a damn anyway. By one A.M. 
they ate taking the bus back to hubby 
and kids and your House Comittee is 
able to play the horses again. A ten-spot 
to the cop on the beat is ually de 


7" 1 Kea says 


ica aia catia 
pape ek Peete 
Pike Rivest yearn 
rere eae 
a te ey 
Ue ices sores: 
ie Gee 
Rie ere ae eet 
bre by Sa eer 
you have the hall for free. With this de- 
pede lll 
TL 
are 
ee eee a eae 
te ara sace 
acpireae ee enact 
reer Sane 
Sources 
ye ae es 
Pg geet mE 
eave nothing to yours. These films, 30 
sec ees a et 
ee Fe ee 
Pana Sara eee 
eee ee 
ae a 
Seana neta: 
Sun ep eee! 
oe 
SS 
epee ss 
a eee eon ae 
Sec ee 


“Psst . 


«+ Cut Benson 


oe 
Se gate Soran a 
ee aoe ce ae 
San edie oe lee 
silicay. tt femtares the laty so 
Raed, ae 
ee Ean 
Ba al are ne 
gh th 
ae aera ae 
Soe aan Sea 
Soe kee 
aera eee es 
fears fe Serene Pe 
bce Serge etn 
ey er as eae 
eae 
BE eee oan 
nap ie a a 
Sp et 
©. the end place youl 
physician in attendance for the cus 
ete gireny 
Fe ea phusw duos 
ae eas 
eT ee 
ere ee ak ela deat 
perpen 
SE aces 
tie er Ee ee 
See ee eer 
See ers 
mT ona wt si 
oe oe eae 
See ee 
Says ene ee 
a Beas Pie tae 
ee ered 
Everleigh Club in Chicago. It was 
Cares As} 


off. He just pinched me.” 
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are three buttons forthe jacket front and 
Six for the sleeves or possibly a vest. IC 
Your girlfriend or house wnother is handy 
‘sith s needle and teat either should be 
pleased to sew them of for you. 
ceri this Als Mater ae i 
ile further, there is an enterprising 
Satie (Chippy 1 Ease 4th Sey New 
York Cit) who adapts traditional co 
lege cofors and masents into an array 
apparel iteris and accesories. Your unk 
versity miaseor-be it leopard or billy 
oat=is woven in stall neat Biures in 
Suthentie un ‘colors ona pure 
rep silk. fabric. Out of i ll Fows a 
Colorful flood of vests tippers. neckties. 
tows cuininetbunds, wnteibutis tr 
aces pouches, belts, braces and garters 
sporting Yale's Bullcog, Princeton's 
Tiger, Dartmouth's naan, Comell's 
Bear, Columbia's Lion, Vinginia's Cava 
lier and even Williatw’ Purple Cov 
Other universicy mascots and colors are 
available, but mostly for those schools 
fast of the Monongahela River. We 
find the whole idiea an appealing, one. 
"The sport waistcoat (pronounced wes 
Jit oF vest) is an established fashion fact 
at rest schools these days and ane that 
Ads plush and colorful note to your 
party neckends aswell a extra wartth 
1 chilly football afternoons. Some of 
the bestleoking vaisteoats that we've 
seen around the men’s dormitories come 
ina tattersall check pattern -wioned 
with pearl buttons. Color combinations 


(continued from page 18) 


wwe Tike include = red, wine, navy and 
black check on 2 yellow background, 
or a black, light blue, brown and yellow 
check on a white background. Other 
favorites in good taste are made of vel- 
veteen in the warmer solid shades of 
scarlet, gold, light blue or green. Pure 
woven rep silks of dark brown vert 

stripings on a black background or 
green on a navy background impart an 
‘elegant, sophisticated air to the wearer, 
AL wool vests of imported miniature 
tartans, including Black Watch (green: 
black), MacDuff (redgreen) or Dress 
MacLeod (yellore-black), provide a won- 
erful dash of color and distinction for 


fany occasion... including a party raid. 
Wellappoinied university’ sen w 
whoin We have spoken have taken 


Manny to a relative newcomer on the 
Comput sene-the duller cout. This al 
wether biodata of 432 
Suiee rough and comes 
detichable food, white abo 
Swoode peg butions and Dutch fe 
hemp button holes: The dufter coat 
avaible in a choice of natural tan oF 
navy ed Fir bag? oped 
beau on 
ice Son toric sd fut, 
(nother cold weather exmpts favor 
fae i the doublebreasied greateoat of 
Ssutersepellent tan cotton gabandine in 
Either the sbort or (ulltergdh models 
The ‘body and sleeves ae lined. with 
thick slpocs piles the neck carries & 


heavy alpaca collar. For more variable 
climates, You may wish to choose a 
watershedding heavy tan cotton cloth 
surcoat with a removable rayon, wool 
and alpaca lining, and small 
feller. Both these coats are cut int 
raglan sleeve model; the greatcoat comes 
with » belt and slash pockets while the 
Sarco Tenures straight hanging nes 
veith large Hap and patch pockets 
hone unpredcable fal days, your be 
smart to pick up a cippered” shower- 
proof windbreaker in coat length with 
Femovable wool pid bly ning, op 
incket eng with kite wast band 
1f you happen to belong to an eastern 
lub, or midwestern fraternity, you ean 
jubably find a handouvely-striped sin: 
foot mulr-smart and warm for out 
door living—in your proper dub colors, 
We've seen them made up inva durable 
Shetland wok, in wide stripes, fo 
venerable organizations ax D. K. E., P 
U. Fence, S.A. E. Colonial, Racquet, 
Gap K Gown, fvy sind Cottage: also in 
the school hues of Notre Dame, Michi: 
gan, North Carolina, Washington and 
Lee, Brown, Pennsylvania, Harvard and 
Amherst. If you're not quite that muuch 
of Downter, you may prefer a sictoat 
job im an authentic tartan plaid woven 
fn Scotland by the very same [ellow 
{Cambridge 07) wo kes them for 
ie British Royal Faraily. In fine 
worsted and Saxony wool, they're avail- 
able in Royal Stewart, Dress Stewart, 
Black Watch, Hunting Fraser. and Gam 
ron of Erracht. As long as you're feel- 
ing your Scotch. why not top the whole 
thing off with a tartan ski cap of British 
flannel, with @ square peak and a warm 
alpaca ‘exrband? We've seen them in 
MacPherson (graylight 
blue). Hunt Campbell (red-green) and, 
probably the mest popular and best 
boking tartan of all, Black Watch, But 
for sheer luxury and warmth at_ more 
formal occasions it’s dificult to beat a 
cashmere available in a (wor 
Color combination of navy and wine oF 
Solid shades. of beige, light gray, navy 
fo brown. Gloves should be chosen with 
3 carelul eye to their warmth as well 
4 their harmonious lending with the 
test of your campus clothing. Dressup 
Sai demand. hanelsewn. erkcolored 
Pigskin or brown lambskin pullons with 
4 warm white fleece lining.” Less formal 
Sessions call for wool sting pullons 
in black, gray, nearoon or navy. 

For serious beer drinking, theres no 
better lounging fare than a crew 
(round) neck long sleeve pullover made 
of pure llama, Because the South Ameri: 
‘cans can actually. breed these clever 


ruminants in fashion-wise colors of 
Inlack, dark brown, charcoal gray. light 
gray and beige, there’s no worry about 


Your sweater pulling a fadeout after 
Several washings. But if you don't mind 
taking a chance, dhere's always the aith 
ful vacdyed Shetland ‘wool crew necks 
available’ in the aboxe eolors and. also 
in good looking shades of navy, olive 
rast, yellow and green 


xis band and not been heard from 
Since, mainly beesuse after kis horn got 
Dowted up in a fyht at a dance and the 
yest of fk teeth started to go he Was 
forted. to retire to the New Arcadia 
ricefelds where be had stare, withoot 
the money for a new horn, oF lor new 
feeuh, Amd there he stayed for twenty 
Jeary, until this letir trom Rhynokds 
Mires in care of the New Arcadia 
postmaster found him, still working in 
the ricefels . 

“the wry ug the pues i 
ration, and dhe response was terrific. A 
{ot of people who were not even jaz 
fain soft fo money Yor him. Our band 
‘would have sent Tn. ten bucks on that 
Form anil thera teeth oursell i we had 
fot been 30 short of cash. 

‘Bob was writing, King regularly, be- 
cg Rig as ving the pe 
fthout the any days Tor his book Jess 
babies. which was why he contacted 
King in the fireplace, but ow chi 
filer of recording him had. taken 
fold of him, and he published King’s 
thankyou eer Dw el. Ki 
frrote he vas very pleased and! proud 
Sher the repo a that he, wanes 
ted ‘over the prospect of being. able 
to play again for the auaticnces of the 
world, whom, King admitted, be had 
ot even expected would even remem 
ber him He said maybe his hair was 
ray but the only thang old show im 
teow hig lothes, And. he was. waiting 
Sager Yor the Qe wp forall the 
good people who were helping to gct 
Binet eeeth au his horn, 

By, the tine the ‘Rynokds records 

were to ereate suth a sir finally 
Reached the market, our band had grad. 
fated and. were playing our second big 
Sumner job, at Edimond’s Point 
Ghio. Ou drummers uncle owned 
amusement park there. He tahed to the 
Pavilion wher, Edinond’s Point was a 
Stnnmer resort on Lake Exie but not of 
the dw of Roel towne or Cer 
nd they ‘only had dhe name 
he weekend. We dd the 
ing the oer for nights othe 

Te yas our drummer's 

ether with two of the 


(continued from page 25) 


mother, to 
thers of our 


reed section, who had hatched the idea 


hark for Chicago to seek a summer play: 
ing job somewhere down around the 
Vicinity of South State Street 

Actually, it was not nearly as bad as 
it sounds, Our drummer's uncle hardly 
ever bothered to check up on us. We 
could buy all the boules we wanted. 
And our two cabins were off by them: 
selves on a spit, so that after we knocked 
fff from work at midnight we could go 
mnie and play our own 
and jam to our hearts’ 

ing up anyone. And 

Thad our records and player. 

‘We bought the Rhynolds records as 
soon ay they were out 

‘You have t remember we were all 


serious about the future of jaz# music in 
general, and our own in particular 
Coupled to this was the fact that they 
‘were important historically. ‘They were 
the fist. cuttings ever to be made of 
King Jelfcrson’s legendary trumpet, and 
they would provide a lasting fink be- 
tween the lost music of Buddy: Bolden 
and King Oliver's old acoustical record: 

from the days of Dreamland. and 
al Gandens. We held great expecta 
tions for them. 

Well, what we heard, ai 
that screen porch looking out 
Eric, was a style of trumpet tliat was 
raver aod courer than any we had 
Known existed, including our own grade 
school eilorts when we first got our 
horns. Gutty wasn't the right word for 
it at all. Armstrong played gutty trum 
pet. with @ high polish and technical 
efienent of guttiness. ‘This trumpet 
had! 0 polish. It was as unpolished as 
‘our bass anan’s hngermails he had never 
earned. to stop biting ‘King Oliver's 
cornet. might occasionally sound ant 
quated to modern juz cary—mainly, be 
fause of the old acoustialtype recor 
ings—but alveays it had a sersitivity of 
tone and precise originality of phrase 
that nobody. not even Armstrong. could 
heat, though he rsight vie i. This trum- 
pet didn’t have that either. This tram 
Pes unde ia an whose rellese, 

id forsaken him was fumbling and 
choking to. get halfremembered things 
in his head eat through the mouth of 
his horn. And to complete it. there was 
nota single original phrase inthe whole 
collection of sides The numbers were 
all traditional old New Orleans num- 
bers, and the trumpets treaunents of 
them were the same old trite treatments, 
solos so ancient they had beards, 50 
hackneyed we all knew every note be- 

fame out the horn. And yet, with 
faults and. blunderings. you 
hat hese was per 

to strong emotional power 
thac hi Jou hand ee 

this was a pretty big lump for our 
musical natures to swallow and digest. 
We were disciples of men like the early 
Hawk, and Jimmy Archey, and. Pops 
sind Art Hodes, and old Sidney 
‘mastly amen whose music had 
grown and smoothed out and changed 
since they left New Orleans. And here 
wwe were being asked to appreciate a 
rman whose music had not changed since 
around 1910, But we made it, Not all in 
fone day, naturally. But hy the end of 
the suminer we were ready w admit Ie 
was almost a5 good as Bob Rhynokds 
maintained be was. Maybe the opinion 
‘of the public in general had something, 
to do with it 

Even our teed section who disliked 
Ibi’ (led by the saves, naturally; but 
ako reinforced by the bass and piano) 
Angued against hitn theoretically, rather 
than personally. By tat I mean, they 
too had accepted hin as a permanence, 
as a big man in the Beld) who would 
hhave to be reckoned with. They would 
have oaly sncered at a third-ater, not 


argued. 

The critical opinion didn't agree any 
better dan our band did. Some of the 
critics, who had previously Jauded Bob 
Rhynolds’ rediscovery of King, were 
frankly shocked and disillusioned, they 


‘sid. The Opinions ran all dhe way 
from the prophecy that King [elferson 
would immediately sink back into the 


obscurity he deserved, to the prophecy 
that King Jelerson would immediately 


feared King #0 

mace of caco 
7 had at last reached the lonyeawaited 

ulilment of its golden pro 
‘Whatever 


fis fopalaray Any. The 
fave public went wild over 
is band began 10, 
agements in New Orles 
could handle. A couple 
EA. made a 


fonder their 
‘own Tibel, Another guy, from Penny, 
ddrave all the way doen to Nev Orleans 
to. record him” hinmell. Before long 
King’ was recording right and lft, or 
just_about everybody but the big com 
panics 

‘Our band enrolled en masse in James 
Millikin at Decatur dha fall, majoring, 
jn Business Aduinisation, @ cones 
sion made to our various parents ire 
turn for the right w cxrell in a body, 
nd continued t9 follow the Cinderella 
Story from up there. 

For that as what it was. We cone 
see it in the change in our own band 
The college kids, instead of asking for 
swing + lt Goodauin or Dorsey, at the 
dances we played. wanted! ty hear New 
‘Oniesns 318 hing Jefferson. Te sexs hard 
fon our eases. and the has and piano, 
hue the rest of our poaple tau i 

reat 

the spring King appeatet in Prison 
with a srs of Ret Dies oe Tetanes, 
a6 4 sort of living example. He played 
to an overflow etowd and told them the 
Story of jue in hs own word 

his hap 

people wiha 


tes” Greck chorus immediately. swelled 
in volume, some poi 


ing the the 
any 
tie Tie tase: 


that mc i Kings sot 
wena ie 3 ae 
hes aml group of res, kal by 
ob Rynokds nara, od hi nt 
the tage avy Pol ad 


In January of our sophomore year he 


played the fur Pll Concer trom Rew 
Seine ‘thot spring ‘SkineyHecct 
brought hie up to py. with is band 


at the Savoy in Boston, That didn’t last 
Tong, but King had stopped off in New 
York for a sensational jam session at 
Jinmy Ryan's that made all dhe trade 
papers, and appeared on Candon's 
‘oastto-coast program. ‘That fall he and 
his old band opened at the Standish 
Casino on the lower Fast Side. They 
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‘were an immediate sensation. Time, 
The New Yorke, Medrmotrle Yost 
Esquire, andthe’ Nev Vos mae 
Pic and storics on them. Colliers ran 
2 full length (esture on. Ring and he 
was interviewed over the local radio st 
tions. At the Standish be’ was pulling 
them in, not only the ja fans but the 
Real ide happen all 
tually, ie dida't happen all that 
quickly. There wate time lag of over 
a year of hard luck in there, but look- 
ing hack you tend to forget that. When 
‘went out to Frisco our band were 
still Geshmen at Millikin; when he 
opened at the Standish we were juniors 
Bur looking back on ie it sll seems it 
al happen i “one tog breathes 
rush, 

‘Maybe that is heeause the popularity, 
when ic did come back, camse 80 hard 
And strong hit it was as i fe were 
pot fle and had never fae, but ha 
instead’ kepe right on. jrowing. New 
York had taken hi into ite aera ich 
all ity enthusiasm for what is new, and 
the outol owners asked to go to the 
Stanslsh the first place, when they got 

And inthe newspapers he sas The 


ind was having its own troubles 

that tine. Te was all right 
fot us during the school year, whac with 
the dance jobs, but during both of those 
summers the only jobs we could get 
were dances at the local Moose, Elks and 
Country Club, and some weekends at 
Lake Lawler right next to home. 

It was the same thing the next year, 
too, the summer after our junior year 
at Millikin. The homerule was. if we 
Couldn't get a regularpaying job play- 
ing, we had tw work. And when the 
band wanted to try Chicago on its own 
again, the parents set their collective 
foot down on. that 

‘When we went back w school our 
senior year, we had what amounted to 
A signed ultimacura. If we could not get 
the band eatblished as 41 paying 
ptoposition during the summer alter we 
graduated, then we would all come 
home and go into. various businesses, 
Our bass man had an uncle who owned 
1 couple of newspapers in. Connecticut, 
And he promised to use his pull to get 
the bands job there for the summer, 
Dut after that we were on our own. Our 
pitents were fran 

met. We all knew how that would 


n 
i wasn’t much of a deal, bue i was 
all we could get. 
‘The fir 
bags un 
the job was. was to take in New York. 
‘There were only five of us, the others 
were coming to Stamford in another car 
and hadn't goc in yet. In New York we 
headed straight for Sind Street. Bechet 
‘was playing at. finmmy Ryan's, and. we 
went straight there, without even stop- 
ping to look at the strippers’ pictures 
oxen along The Street, and we did not 
come out tll they closed at four in the 
‘morning. 
We liad hit town on a Saturday night 
andl Ryan’s was cramined. There seas a 


fog of beery breath and tobacco smoke 
thar burned your eyes, and. so. much 
Screaming you could not hear yourself 
think and had to concentrate hard to 
‘even hear Bechet any at all It was won- 
derful. We swood at the bar wo save 
money. We were dresed right, cardi- 
sans and drapes, double Windsors and 
Spread collars and pretty soon some of 
the cats there had sweept us in and we 
were arguing Mea Mezrow, musician 
versus writer, 

‘We had the best time we'd ever fad 
in our lives, The frst time of anything 
‘only happen to you once, in your life, 
"Alege ier wat something spi 

3 vas something significant 
tn Ue foc that we wen Mr oe 
Ryan's, to hear Bechet. We did not even 
consider Roing to the Sundish Casino, 

Jeflerson was still playing there. 
‘When we left. one of those cats yelled 
to be sure and comme down for the jam 

We knew all about the Jinmy Ryan's 
Sunday “afternoon jan sessions, of 
course! 1 mean, we knew they paid the 

layers. And we knew they charged a 


buck and a hall. We knew sidemen 
didn't just bring their horns down and 


ing, to, And hick strangers from the 
Middle West don't get into the apart- 
twents of featured stippers Or of uit 
featured strippers 

Wert thet cry Sunday Theatr 
ments weren't set ‘couple 
Se Teatored arias were Heating around 
accepting drinks from the cats The reat 
weren't there. We bought our tickers, 
net went acros the suet to Johnny's 
Tavem to do our drinking. W2 tid ae 
ready learned that trick last night. The 
rest of the featured artis ‘were over 
there. where tye thirty-five 9. shou. 
Ryaa’s were having Pete Hrown on ato, 
Ed Hall on ariney, Jerry “Wild Bill” 
Bailey. wumpet, Baby Bodkls “duns. 
Pops Foster bas, and ‘omebody else on 
piano and uitar. By the time we had 
Sur drinking done, they bad all wilted 
ut and gone tack acrom the street 
‘work and’ you could hese them ear 
utide "swe ‘cowed the sect te 

"ic was during the second break of the 
afternoon that we saw King. Jeflenon 
dtanding at the bar, We were on ‘our 

oat 0 Johnny to have, rik 
ig. was talking Wo Baby Dodds about 
Punch ile, and we stopped to lien. 
cvs a raimute before ee noticed Baby 
vos embarrased and trying, teal hard 
hot to be constrained. King had. his 
trumpet case-under his arm 

"is Punch Miller in town?” one of ws 
asked, 

The King swung around s0 hard he 
almont fell over. He was real drunk 
"Vou now "old Punch?” he asked 
eagerly. 

Sae:” one of us said. “Jus is me 
sic. We got some of his records” 

eae he in town, 1 just ll 
Baby” ~ 

“That was when we noticed Baby was 


gone. He had moved down the vacant 
ar and was talking, to some cats at the 
‘other end. 
“So you boys know old Punch,” King 
“Whyn't you go look old’ Punch 


you this address” King, 
said. “He be real glad! to see you boys, 
Old Punch down and out. He on is 
uppers, and he sick. That's nowhere to 
ber'not in this New York towne He 
wrote the address on one of Ryan's cards 
and handed it to the nearest one of us, 
“1 just telling Baby about old Punch. 
Nout go see hin.” 

“We don’t know hin one of us sid 


“We jon 
"hy don't you put your nic on 
the one who had the card 
‘55 Ln, “You. tn 
+ 7 kintled, “You, boys 
om me? Sure, I ign it, Here. Girame 

tha ear” 
fall ye, we Know you." one of us 


ow ves ape ay? 
‘oon emu 
He pedis “You Soy:nick sebum 
{goa ge here pcs The 
Met oe ee: bal one os 
He sioot te rurepelaes They 
seek at line ty nore easel 
oer ed poe a 
Tose you bagel He we of dant te 
tar wlrard Bib Dodds to Ue aking 
“I'm going to ke is card,” our 
tas mam said, shaking iat um a8 we 
ik antes 
ing to keep it forever.” He put it in his 
cyl 
reget bet i vo se 
man said. “Belongs to the whole a 
Le ll he ba 
We aged aout te rd her our 
Bu cers rent 
Saou ante Caaee ca oe 
eoiesemiye eee 
$e and ton weal be er Shere 
“Shen am min ihe 
Puc mrcigons kein aoe 


body's Sweetheart, ile- Wilh ailey 
punching out the drive in that sur 
Changed style of his 

King. Jellerson was standing. in che 
patsageway around the left of the stand 
0 he men’s room with his trumpet in 
his hand, He would play a lew bar 
tow, alongwith hen and then 
Sop and reach up and pluck at Wal 
Don sir alee. ly ‘would. Took 
down at his drums cribarraswedly until 
he couldn't any Jonger, and then he'd 
look down at King and frown and shake 
his head and sty something, and then 
smile, with that Constrained look of try- 
ing. not to look constrained on his face 
‘embarrassedly. I was bothering hs play. 
ing. King didn't even leave hiny alone 
when he was on his solo choruses, He 
Kept it up all through the set, but Baby 
never got mad. 

‘Once we sw Wild BillBailey lean 


over and sty something 0 the colored 
goitarman aod they: Both shook tit 
Reads and aughed” digascedly. When 
the set way over, WiKi lished 
down and cut out quick. So did. Baby 
Sand Pops Foster Ring Jeferon lire 
gered around the stand alter they were 
Sil down, and blew lie blest on that 
txquiste trumpet nef he were warming 
Sp his ip. He would blow n bleat and 
Wok around and grin and nod fis bead 
snd hen blow another blest 

When" we caine back from Johnny's 
‘ravern and refreshment, the had a 
ra al he fur i 
tran sadn inthe paayewny a Babys 
Cio ngain, Finally, abou the sixth 
rennet ‘bach rm jonny 
find he wasn't there any more 

When the [att selon wis over and 
yas desereed, we crowed the street to 
Johnny's Tavern through that nos 
iabeatably ielunchaly, lonely wight 
New York hs, to do some ditking ad 
decide where to go for Ue evenings and 
to argue tome more about the card, We 
trere wil iting atthe br there when 
King feller tame in with his trumpet 
cn ner a, 

Hie dkin't seem tobe any. druoker. 
But he want any soberer, Pe remem 
betel 

"Vox hoys cone on ankle a drink 
with old Ring 


me of us 


be prowl ta” another of wx 
ae 
We sed to hind of Elin i the 
sey all tere ofthe dads espe 
Wa Backes: eenrng hie WE 
could hip 
St me hw yo yey htm” he 
sa air we pad boon vel tc trae 
Feb th ea down on he Roo aed 
‘Gest by ae! edt horn a 
Geigy, Wat's baal cutee 
ime un Gn. Fe showed ur thei 
"Hey yinme that horn in Free” 
he st “Ean gee They Ero rel 
Mc over there” Tha ME, Pasaule, he's 
pe 
ys herd mp ban? 
fon on ears King one of 
me 
No, thats my od band. 1 mens my 
Tata 1 Bye me ainou a nee 


hit the Stan. 
l "But we 


q 
dish, King one. of ‘us aa 

ot th town Last igh 
Now dent want ocr i ig 
said, "Don't come down there. ‘They a 
food tev you unerand tke ny 
hoy. But dhey just don't play okt King’s 
fi of music. And all ie people corte 
they want to dance, not hear old King’s 
Kind of riusic, Haye to play dance mu: 
sic, Most all my old boys let me. They 
fetting better jobs, sce? That’ al right 
That fine. You know I the man 
brought Huddy Fervll buck? He work 
ing in 4 lime Kiln inv that great old city 
all ew Leas You know Badly Fer 
lb 

ure. On records" one of us said 
‘Bol Rhysiokls says he's the- greatest 


jae druramer ever lived.” 
‘No he aint. Baby Dodds is” The 
eyes kindled.” “You boys know 

Bab  Rhynokis? 

‘We just read about him,” one of vs 
ssid, "We never met him.” 

“He my good friend,” King smiled at 
vs proudly, “Bab Rhynolds ray old 
buddy.” He put the horn back into its 
‘axe lovingly and looked atic and then 
rubbed the bell wit 
tnd eleaed the cas, 


“You don't want we seem 
good band, “They all ipod 
they aime Tike the old band, 


never going t be. Old Ki 


wouldn't 
lic to you. T can tell you boys know 
ood juz. Don't you boys come dover. 


eet ao 
2 ee 
Res ie ee See 
CSma ea ay 
Tiare I mgmt re 
wie we. 
Tc tt Ince 
“You booker Bob La heap you tell 
Rennes cess de 

2 ply ry ee 
Se 

Fe oe 
Rte ata 
robeaged celal Se 
eS ae eee 
Lig 
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1 gues cw about» year o later 
anyway. we were ome ih 
Dbusinse-dhat there was a fe piece in 
Down Best that said King Jefetion was 
auaious to hear (rom any of his old 
ns ares the county or people who 
Ia scen hit play and he would answer 
any letters akefully The addres. was 
New Arcadia, Louistans 
“That was the fist we'd heard about 
his not being renewed at che Standish, 
and it abocked un, We'd always thought 
SU hime as perennial. ‘The five of Us 
fehld mer hips agreed to write ica 4 
Tong, newsy Teter, but something ese 
ime up before we got chance todo i 
Sind we figured» lor of other people, 
frente be ey wok walt rte 


It was probably a year after that 
maybe "two, before Down Beat men 
tioned hint again. ‘They gave him a dou 
le columa spread and used his picture, 
Ws best oe. the one that wax ois rst 

ietor bum. It was a Rood. write 
Thad read the obits for Boh Fats Wal 
ler and Johnny Dodds, and it was as 
ood as them. 

tot of us rosin fle his dent 
penonally, I remember L was sitting in 
tie Ree Hall poolroom on. the Square, 
thew in sell Keon Tec sod 
the mew issue fad just come in up at the 
newsstand. 1 had taken my morning- 
breakfor-colfce at the store and used it 
to beat it over and get Tom 
Myers our old nds bassnan, and T 
Always took our morning leaks to get 
‘our Copies. when they caine out and 
ead them in the Ree Hall with a bottle 
Coke, where it was quiet. Other morn- 
ings, we would yo to Adams's Drugstore 
and have coffee at the fountain like the 
her peasants 

"Tom care in. from his father’s insur 
ance office just as I finished reading it 
Toi had already seen it. on his ‘way 
down from the newsstand. Both of us 
Felt pretty somber, and we sar and 
talked about him so long we were both 
Tate getting, back to work. We both felt 
the orld hd est something precy 
important, a piece of jazz history. No 
ice what Whe erties at, he had beer 
important, « hig man, a landmark. He 
was a great jarzman, ‘Tom said he stl 
ad the signed aard the King had given 
im that tine at Ryan's, al it with his 
Imus sul eee 

TC ought to be worth something some 
dott you tek" 
‘id, "I don’t see why not 

16 be to Gity Band prac 


Ft know. Marcia’ been having 
trouble with the baby. She's bem sick 
Buc Til ty and make i” 
“How Whe othe one 
“the boy? Oh, he's over 
PU any D said. 
You know, we met a great jazzman, 


already." 


if you ean.” 


when we met King Jefferson,” Tom said, 
as we left 
“We sure did," T said. “There won't 


be mo more like him,’ 


SIGNAL 

(continued from page 41) 
‘only, just to see, What can happen to 
tue?’ Nothing whatever! We shall ex 
Change a smile and that will be all, and 

‘hall deny it most cert 

‘So I began to make my choice. 1 
ame someone nice very nie, and 

jenly 1 saw tall, fair, very good: 
looking fellow coming along. 1 ike fair 
‘men, as you how. Tleoked at him: he 
Tooked) at me. 1 smiled: he smiled. 1 
made the signal, of, so faintly: he re- 
plied yes with his head, and there he 
‘was, my deat! He came in at dhe large 
oor ci the house 

You cannot imagine what passed 
through my mind. thent 1 thought 1 
should go tad. Oh, hove frightened 1 
was! Just think, be’ will speak to the 
servants! To, Joseph, who is devoted to 
iy husbandt Joxeph would certainly 
think vhat T had Keown that gentleman 
for 2 long time 

What could 1 do? He would ring 
in a nioment 1 thought 1 would go and 
fuse hin and ol er he tad ade 
imate and beg i to gp away. He 
‘Noman, so Rshed ‘tthe door and 
‘opened! it just at the moment when he 
tras going lo ring the bell, and I start 
mered out quite stupidly: "Go away, 
mousieur, go away; you have made 4 
tnistake, 2 terrible mistake. I took you 
for one of ray friends whom you resem: 
ble."Tlave pity om me, monsicur 

But he only began to laugh, my dear, 
wd replied: “Good morning, my dear: 
T'know all about your Tile story, you 
may be sure. You are married and so 
yout want forty francs instead of twenty, 
Sha you shall have it. s0 just show me 
in, if you please?” 

“And he pushed ine inside, closed dhe 
door, and as 1 remained standing be- 
Tore ‘him, hororstruck, he kissed me, 
put his arm round my waist and made 
the go back into the drawing room, the 
Goor of whith Iiad remained open. 
‘Then he began to look at everything, 
like am auctioneer, and continued: “By 
Jove, itis very nice in Your ToORS, Wy 
oleae pepe 
Tuck just now to do the window busi 
nes! 

“The I began to beg him again. “Oh, 


then, seeing Raoul's photograph 
‘on the chimney piece, he asked me: ‘Is 
that your husband?” 

"Yes, that i he” 

He looks like 2 nice, disagreeable 
sort of fellow And who is thig? One of 
your friends? 

“He was your photograph, my dese, 
you know, in that gown with the daring 
Secolletage. 1 did not know any longer 
that Twas saying and 1 stammered: 
‘Yes itis one of my friends’ 


"She is very nice. he said. "You shall 
introduce me to her’ 

“Just then the clock struck five, and 
Raoul comes home every day at hall- 
past! Suppose he were to come home 
before the other had gone; just think 
what would have happened! Then—then 
F completely lest my head—altogether. 
1 thought) thought theta the 
Lest thing would be-to get rid of-of 
this man=2s quickly as posible. The 
Sooner it was over—you understand.” 

“The Marchioness de Rennedon began 
to laugh, to laugh madly, with her head 
buried in her pillow, s0 that the whole 
tied shook, and when she was a little 
calmer she asked: 

d—and—was Ive goosd looking?” 


erro 
eri trightened, You have. no_ iden 
brow perataive hei an how obntinate 
Whal'an t domtell esha ean I da 

The marehiones si up in bed to 
rele and then she” saldemly sid 
tae him arrewedl™ 

‘The baronet looked. stupefed and 
saruvered out: “What do yu mean? 
Wit are you thinking if? Have Ria 
arrowed Under what pretest?” 

"That it Sexy simple Go to the cite 

ay of pale peiny thet e peas 
tan fas been folowing. yo atau for 
three tmnt that he ha the raslence 
tee op te veer aparuncht eso, 
tat he has teeatened you with alee 
‘it tmorw an tha you dean the 
Pratt of oe lege? 

Bx my dea, soppore-be vl them 
Tey wil 

will not believe hire, yu sil 
thiog, but they will believe yon. who are 
an mreproachable won, and In 0c 

“Oi 1 shall never daze to do it” 

“Yow emis dare my lent oF you are 
uae 

“Bu think how be wil 

‘mew 
‘Good! You will ave witness to his 
iowuts and he wil surely be wemened 

“Seen. wat 

pay damages. In such caves one 
swat ht pe 

MARE Speaking of amages-there. 
cone thing that Nori me very meh 

ery mh indeed. He tele Tory Trans 
ie mane 

‘Fore francs 

vot 

“No more? 

“Noo 

“That very Tile, would Have 

humiliated me, Well 

“Wel? What arm 1 to do with that 
money” 

The marchioness hesitated for a few 
seconds and then se replied in 4 ser 
ous voice 

"hy deat=there if nly ont honor 
be thing to do with the foney, You 
‘must make your husband 
ot ie. That wall be only ai 


nsult me if 
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All orders should be sent to the ad- 
dresses listed in the descriptive 
parographs ond checks er money 
cerders made poyoble to the indi 
vidvol companies. With the excep- 
tion of personclized items, all of 
these prodvets ore guaranteed by 
the companies and you must be 
entirely sotisfied or the complete 
purchese price will be refunded. 


WELL-GROOMED PLAYBOY 
Keep the mop in order with this duo of 
highly” polished” chrome brushey with 
sturdy nylon bristles. Comes with lacte 
comb! and chestnut brown" procesed 
feather cave, Case. is  sacllestitcheds 
bears your 2 or 8 letter monogram. ih 
gold. $895, ppd. Zenith Gifts, Dep. PB 
S557 Chadwick. St. Roxton 19. Nw 


postage thrown in free. Send your dough 
to Engineering Ideas Specialty Co.. Dept. 
MB, Box 118, Wheaton, Illinois. Oh 
engraving is available on the silver finish, 
wwlel only at nine cents per Ie 


@rinkware 
gold coin 


Esse 88rd 


GOOD DESIGN WINNER 
ngly woxcn of bright, high tenacity 

nylon to Bt rust proot tubular steel 
Tames, this modern lounge: chair 
‘oworsan boasts tremendous strength, easy 
‘washabilty, wonderful comfort and mod 
fst cont. Can be wed indoors OF out 

nes in black, Temion peel. persinuion 
Or white, Lounge chatr $25.00 otton 
S160, Designers in Production. Dept 
KBa S.C 


piece will uke 


i looks like it’s ready to whack 


down the fairway. Made of light 

¢Mt metal, the ash tray comes in two 
models: the gold plated Executive and 
the silver finish Sovereign. ‘The former 
sets you back $5.95, the latter $4.50, with 


horse shoe 
about any 


DELIGHTFUL DRINKING 
Where else would 16 ounces of beer like 
to sit but here? Tastefully designed 


the glasses. Beer, 
had it so good. Set of eight glasses, $8.95, 
postpaid. “Gortley Gifts, Dept. AB, 305 


A dation call 
‘own pers 
brash with a wrought ion pony 


» forth a dear, i 
o Amy Abbott, 


with an authentic black and 
collection ringing the top of 
any beverage, never 


St, New York 28, New York 


RING DEM BELLS 


hove, from 
ect patio garden bell 


bracket for easy hanging just 
phere. Leather thang pull 

ing tone. Send 
Dept. BL, 544 


New York 19, New, York, 57 


PLAYBOY 


COCKTAIL HOUR 


[A senaible custom is 10 place on the 
bullet table two oF three fontainers or 
ate of ely singed Rourmet 
foods such as Sulton ‘cheese, pate de 
foie gras, fresh Beluga caviar, Westpha- 
Tian “han, "smoked “turkey and other 
highatepping dishes that do not nor 
tially appear on the boarding house 
{able Guests scoop out the cheese oF 
te andl spread ie-om crackers. with 
Frinimum of fuss and feathers 
avaoy. doer not wish to join the 
snobocrary who wim up their noses at 
‘och old” one ese as" poate 
hips. peanuts und popcom. But if 
youre chrowing a party, why not put on 
{proud belly for Jour spec oceasion? 
Tnstend of peanuts, setve large fresh 
salted aknonts, instead of potato hips 
ferve the light leathery shrimp chips: 
Instead of otdlinary popcorn taken from 
{bag ake your ov warn tet pope 
Comm and dove it generously with fresh 
rte and win oe 
Tor large parties, the alcoholic mix- 
cures. may. be combined=not abaken— 
belram“rey are then ore 
juor boties in your relrigerator until 
feed. When thing Martins, for in 
Seance, its a timesver to combine the 
gin and vermouth in whatever propor- 
fions you prefer, Then when you are 
ready to serve the Martini pour dhe 
fhixture into tall pitchers with ice, stir 


(continued from page 24) 


and serve. If possible, chill the cock 
tail glases in the refrigerator or fill 
them with crushed ice for a mimite or 
so and then discard the ice just before 
pouring the cocktails into dhe glasses. 
“The clastic Martini cocktail consists 
of gin and dry vennouth. If you're put 
ting on the dog. use imported gin, other- 
Wine a yood brand of lomeatc_ in. 
While the orthodox Martinis served at 
bars consist of two oF three parts of ji 
w one of vermouth, these proportions 
‘may be changed to four, five oF even ten 
eof gia goe of von, depen 
Ging upon he degree of dryness which 
{you preter. In the bottom of cach glass 
here should be a pitted green olive 
Alter the cold Martinis have been 
poured into the glasses, a piece of lemon 
peel should be twisted over the top of 
Each drink, allowing the spray of lemon 
‘il to float over the top. The peel may 
be discarded or dropped into the glass 
24 axrints 
1 quart bottle of gin 
1 pint of dry French vermouth 
24 cocktail olives 
24 small pieces of lemon peel 
“These proportions, admittedly, will 
make a fairly “wet.” or Christian, Mar- 
For a dryer, more pagan, drink, 
simply cut down the quantiy of ver 
mouth to suit your own taste. Some 


“Just what kind of research is Professor 
Ditzelheer doing?” 


braye souls prefer the lethal “inand- 
out” Martink: meaning that the onl 
verimouth in it is what's left after a dash 
Of the stuff has been swished around in 
the glass and then dumped down the 
drain. As the Romans siid, De gustibus 
non est disputandum (free translation: 
“Tes your funeral”). 

Place the gin andl vermouth in several 
large Martini pitchers or cocktail shak- 
fers. Fill the pitchers with cracked 
Stir (never shake) with a long bar spoon 
for at least 1/4 aninutes. Glasses should 
bbe lined up with an olive in each glans. 
Pour the Martinis into the cocktail 
sls taking cae wo ara he io ca 
fully. Twist 2 piece of le el over 
‘each cocktail. Serve immediately, 

For sweeter wonguts and rye addicts, 
serve Manhattan. Strangely, most peo- 
ple do not prefer the most expensive 
frde of bonded whiskey for Manhat 
fans Popular taste runs more to the 
better blends of rye free from any 
‘woody or sniokey Mayor. Manhattans 
may be made with all Teaian vermouth, 
=the sweet type-or half dry and half 
‘sweet vermouth. 


2A annarians 

I quart boatle of rye 

I pine Kalin (avert) vermouth 

2] arahinn stem cherries 

2 teaysoons biter 

Place the nye, vermouth ane biter 
ina large. pitcher or io, several ange 
Cctall Shaker filed with cracked fe 
Sit for at leat 144" ninotes Put 
Cherry in each las Pour Manhattan 
Staining carefully, nto gles 


the Daiquiri should be shaken vigor. 
busty n't cocktail shaker until i foams 
ands singing. colt 

1 guar light re 

lee of 12 large Himes 


cup of saga 
Fnceingetents in cocktail shakers 
filed with ce. Sake like m derssh (do 


not merely rock) util the cock! 
shaker is s0 cold you cannot hold it, 
“Taste the Daiguiris before pouring into 
chilled glasses You may want to add 
fmore juice of more suyar. Pour into 
chilled glasses, 
24 OLD FASIONED COCKTAILS 

1 quart rye 

Bitters 

24 picces of lemon pect 


Sugar ‘ 
Ice cubes or coarsely cracked ive 
Carbonated water 
Tn the hotiom of each Old Fashioned 

glass put a dash of bitters and 4 tea 

spoon sugar. Add a small squirt of car- 

Bonated water and stir until sugar dis- 

solves Add 2 or $ ice cubes to each 

lass, Add a 114 ounce jigger of whiskey. 

‘Twist a piece of lemon peel over each 

glas. Sur each drink. An additional 

squirt of water may be added before 
stirring if desized, 


STAGS FOR FUN 

(continued Jrom poge 51) 
tinown in, honor of Prince Henry of 
Poin, The rnc aoe his 
entry to get ay Irom dhe prin Pras 
Shin courte pained dace bel 


The committee in charge of the prince's 
visit got wind of his real reason for com- 
ing to this country, 30 they arranged 


dling, in Chicago. from which 
the press was barred. The Everleigh 
Club, run by two sisters, Minna and 
ila Everleigh, was the most elaborate 
Hondo it the world ie tad a art 
jaillery, a Wibrary, a grand ball room, 
and fountains diat spouted pert 

pilus two orchestras for dancing and 
wood music, and a kitchen stat of 
twenty-five, Each room had a $650 gold 
spittoon, andl the beds were intaid with 


marble and fitted with specially-buile 
inate and sprigs, is phone nu 
ber, Calumet 412, was known the world 
cover. It was the unolicial Chicago Press 


Club, and more often than not the wn 
olficish Chicago City Hall 

igo was responsibil 
tiation of a special L7-hour trai 
between New York and the Wis 


for the in 


y 


ns celebrating the rites of Dionysius 
us, tearing ata paper bull with 
and devouring hunks of raw 
ing the uproar a coryphce lost 
ber ipper tnd «than prowl found 
it. fled it with champagne, and drank 
from it, thus initiating 2 custom that 
vas to symbolize mutual affection and 
Fespece between the sexes everywhere. 
Tcontemporary Stay of clamical pro- 
portions took place not long ago in Las 
Vers There, the opening of a gliser 
ing’ new casino on the Strip. was cele 
brated publicly with the usual hoopla — 
speeches by politicos, eyelash iurtering. 
by note flu: beauties, and the blare of 
‘big name bands. Bue dhe real celebra 
tion, held at midnight before an all 
male audience “of international gain: 
hers, Nevada politicians and other 
pillas of society, was a no-boldsbarred 
Stag stayed by a famous New York and 
Hollywood nightelub impresario and 
starring another blonde movie queen 
who is famous for her madeap antics 
She was “supported” by a lack of st 
lets and a couple of Hollywood st 
like ntost Stag 
ly stage and et 
chestra. Every erotie nuance in the lex- 
icon of love was explored he orgy 
Iasted all 


is decidely dim. As one © 
ample out of many, let us consider the 
blazing Stag that was tossed in a hall 
‘upstairs over a Milwaukee tavern re- 
cently and drew about five hundred cash 
customers at $5.00 a head, This was 
profesional job put on by guys who 
make stag shows their business, and it 


fad both pix and live entertainment. 
But 2 soretead competitor Upped. the 
Cops and dhey hit the place dirty 
sherif’s police, five FBI! men, seven 
Morale Seat ofcers, ad two city de 
fective: Twenty-one arrests were made 
fnd 247 vers haved: charging, patron. 
ge of a diorderly howse. Abo, Several 
eed up diviog om of ‘wit 
he dolls working the show 
othe parkly- wagon. wea 
tom of those 
Infattendance. were prominent citizens 
lawyers, bosinesmen, ete) there. was 
ov of wea ui was 
thon 

receiving wits fn the Jal prese 
So there mm, men Mt your onganiza 
tion sno money for such. fudispete 


ables as new SauterFinegan records o 
a oww subscription to rLaveuy, why 
foot around? Why not take the time 


tested, traditional, fook-prool way? Why 
not throw a Stay? 

‘On second thought, better try selling 
garden seeds 


HECTOR 
(continued [rom page 50) 
wanted to kno 

“TIL think that up. too.” he was in- 
formed, “and let you know tater. At the 
moment everything is in abeyance. 
We're coming to 2 comer. 

They achieved the corner with dignity 
if not with speed. and continued on in 
amiable conesation, And 25 they pro; 
sgresed, doors opened up along the 
Behind’ them. People in various stages 
of dishevelment appeared in these open 
doors and wanted to know things, Not 
receiving a satisfactory answer, they 
joined the ranks of the following. party 
to find out for themselves. Presently a 
‘considerable crowd of people, ignorant 
both as to why they were running and 
where they were running, were milli 
Quite contentedly through the corridors 
‘of the hotel, Clerks and page boys ar- 
Tived om the scene to inquire into the 
reasons for this unusual activity, Ina 

‘able to, 


uch no one a8 abe 
them, they too joined the 
started running with the best 


pased the two innocent ruses of its 
cy were too busy comers 
ng to give any coherent answers to the 
‘questions put to them. They desired 
be let alone, and had entirely forgotten 
why they were there themselves. Look 
ing after the hundreds of figures dis 
appearing down the hall ahead of thes 


Mr. Latkin's curiosity was aroused in a 
refined, unobtrusive way. 

"Goodness gracions,” he exclaimed. 
“Look at all’ thowe persons running 
round the halls, Wonder where they 


Mr. Owen, “but I'm getting pretty tired 
and thirsty, There should be barrooms 
along these halls for long.distance run 

(concluded on poge 62) 


more dazzling than diamonds 


at 1/30 the cost ! 


ie ee a mind eh 
rowel $100, A compat dsc wee net 
CAPRA GEN we poser Bi, flee a ee => 
(eed con be bought in tall scay Peyments, 


GET THE FACTS NOW 


PLAYBOY BINDER 


reme ond fori rabbit emblem ore 
stomped in tics gald leet on the cover, 


Playboy Book Dept. 
11 E- Superior $1, Chieage 11, inate 


Plecse send me o PLAYBOY binder 
$275 a check or money onder enclored. 


‘Nome. 


PLAYBOY 


THE BEST FROM PLAYBOY 


1 you enjoy the magazine, you'll 
love the tock. Here are all your 
favorite features forthe fist year 
Of reavioy — the best cartoons 
ries ume, aries and. jokes 
“Nogether in one handsome, hard 
Toner volume as 3 permancnt 
sence of sophia maine 
Emertinment. 100 1 
them in color. Youtt wane a copy 
for your own brary, ad sever 
for your trends 


$375 poe. 


Pave seed e__—sapten of 


‘THE BEST FROM PLAYBOY 


INNIEST SEX BOOK EVER WRITTEN! 


HOW GEN Ws SEY LIFE: 


Extral Female Sex Tricks Exposed 
—Anotomiesl Types, ete 
terior laughing pen hos elched dexers 


(doy! Your money beck it thir 493 
teticnol volume foils fo plecse, 


Bush me HOW GREEN WAS MY SEX LIFE. 
| enclose $295 end you poy pesiogs. If 


RAKE 
(continued from page 38) 
nity dance in one of my letters home, 
find the next thing 1 knew Mother had 
aken it upon hersell to invite Louise 
lup to Sewanee for the aflray. Ane when 
Tas coming home for a weekend frox 
school, there would be Louise, up for a 
visit with the family 
It's not ded so much being 
with for a weekend, but 
to embarrass the 


intl out of me 
brothers. We're 
there: and nab thinks 
it when sorvebod’s 
gets loaded, but when she upon 
Exeaerfeld’ settee” through 3 
low an throws candela 
Chancellor its sort of hard to ex 
plain to the fellows 
ind those bawdy songs she uscd 10 
singt ‘She as fysne hike a cuspid. 
Soe Ike a whee siting in gravel and 
iter four of five drinks she Res c2035 
Syed: 90 you can imagine the spectacle 
thar he Twxedo-and hoopskit act 
treated to when aie stood of tap of the 
plsno and sang six vere of oll Me 
Geer, 1 elt fice awkward about tux 
fgg er ack to the hotel and holding 
fet the shower 
Then Tomy got to incubating. my 
atyy brain of is nd 
p with a plan, so T decided to 
tay it I let Mother know several weeks 
in advance whem 1 would be home on 
Spring vacation andl, sre enough, whi 
pot home lat week Mower greeted 
‘withthe glad tidings that Louise would 
ieup fora "vst with the Tomsly” this 
weekend 
T drove to the station yesterday mom 
ing to meet her usin ‘ad on our wy 
¢ howe 1 explain! about 
T hadi told Her about it before, 1 
said Because it fdn’t been really 
Saary up unt! now, and it was the sor 
Of thing that would ihe inbarrasing to 
Si of us I had le that Mothir woud 
Father Inve kept ie within the fal 
pombe, but we had been ‘having! 90 
Inuch touble with her lately that the 
payehilatrat had advised os t take some 
Elm pr 2. capetally with howe 
pies and 30 on 


ve general idea was that 
csiry for Mother to undergo 
treatment and we had been having 
little trouble with her lately; expecially 
about sleepwalking: she did some aw 
fully strange things when she walked in 

hher sleep, 
When Louise began to express her re 
ped that my 


press her with the 1 

bedroom door when she g¢ 

‘our howe. This seemed a perfectly 

reasonable request, L suppose, and noth- 
suid about it, 

id T went out to 


the country club and drank 2 doven 
highballs and danced and threw golf 
balls at the flood lights and made disee- 
spectiul remarks about the other men- 
bers, When we came home about one 
‘Aat, 1 offhandedly reminded her to lock 
her bedroom door, said goodnight, and 


then went up to my Foom. L got into my 
pee tng my cleahes over a. chait 
besid got into bed and rolled 


over a $10 muss it up, and then 
went up to the attic and slept on an old 
‘My mother, being 2 motherly perso 


always assumes the role of the [ 


at ever 
foreyfve every morning Tor thirty years 
When ake room ths 
orning she found ty Ex empty but 
yt wl Hanging te cha 
"This was something jolt to her, 
te for ing me up the won 
ie generally a major engincering project 
Ae‘she continied. her waking "rounds 
fariher down the Wall she found. the 
ely meaning locke! door to La: 
Boyes thea teen ery around 
this House today! When Loube and T 
fame down for breakfast Mother” vas 
Atipping” with sweetnesy and the old 
tian’ leeks confused and ncomstort 
fable and rally mentioned sme chores 
ie ad to ce to and left the table eal. 
Louie felt the electricity and saked 
about i alter breakfast and T told her 
the temenes war just another one of 
Mother's symptemé and hat it made 
treryone uncomfortable. 1 could sce 
tric Bling her the wiles, 10. 
ow, Cm sitting im my. room 
at this typewriter and drinking 
ma beanchwater. wating for 
Toute to get her bag packed #0 1 can 
Grve er wo te ats, Mother dower 
rearrange 
find Dad 


ing the lurn 
fount an excuse 10 go doy 
office, 

Like 1 suid, 1 hate to do this to a 
good friend like Louise, but who the 
Thell wants a gitl for a frend? 

Keep loose, 
sary 


UNIVE OF CIUEAGO, 
EMICAGA, ALLINOS 
‘aval 12, 1952 


These nolewent tetas wh ron 
police the campus beer joints (you 
Khow the type Buu) are good jocs but 


bmeophy i gol plone 
eon renee 
= faecal 
es ameter eee 
Opa eee a 
a pea 
tee rey nee ee Oe 
Mcgee bk eubeL) 
we ea ee 
eel outset oa so 
Fal fg fleet 
ek a ee 
Tose meres term soa et 
aaa aes ae 
Se ee 
niet See oh 
al pelplyendogilate 
eee 
ee re, 
Se a Ss 
poe Ca ea 
eee hoc al 


Give your wife my love, and T hoy 
sa boy. i i 


They call me 
sary 
1 guess I'm writing this letter more for| 
wiry benefit thas 
Nay. and maybe i 
put it all on paper 1 « 
begin to make some sense out of it. T 
props have fallen from under my lite 
and Tm mot sure what it all 


listening. street-corner 
orators the crowd of 
‘bums and curiosity seekers who came 10 
listen or to heckle. 1 saw Ann for the 
a little apart 

veith such 


‘stration in atce in Wonder 
fands 1 sau watching. her (or awhile 
‘There wat chile quality about he 
ino bow fat that‘ down ve 
Sibouldcrs, eyes that seemed 00 
do 2 omnia of wonder 
atures 
Tat hanily imprene she looked 


tle truck with these | 7 


Bay 
YOUR RECORDS 


deserve a good home! 


The 
FLYING 
JODHPUR 


Mode by Mexico's Finest Bootmaker 
—TRES CABALLOS 
You'll proualy wear this fine imported 

2 lone confocal, ye 
Aesth 
ich Co 
ack, Sizes § 10 
‘ee and wi 


leather. 


dovan Beawn, Yan of 
15. Order by mal givi 
Satisfaction Guarani 
Send for free folder of other outstanding 
mented $2 
NAVARRO EROS, 
04 Sen Fromisee St El Peso, Texes, Dept. “Y™ 


PLAYBOY 


like she might think that marriages are 
made in heaven, and 1 wouldn't even 
ave bothered wo say hello if my ven 
company hadn't hecnme tedious. “There 
us such a look of frightened purity in 
her appearance ‘that 1 hd omy "the 
St hope of picking her up, 0 you 
ne my fantonhment. that she 
seemed almost glad to see me when [ 
duced myselt and offered a free 
tour of the hellam around ws. 

‘Vm kinda seared by myself," she con- 
faded.“ didn't know there woul! be so 
many rough looking people wp here 
Bre you it the Unieage 

Low easy! 

She seemed so obligingly intent on 
everything said, listening with the 
open mouthed wonder found only in 
the naive or the wonderfully coy. And, 
fuire enough, when we were driving 
down the Outer Drive and casually 
suggested she come up to my apartment 
to listen to my records, she gave whe 
appearance of wrestling with the idea 
for a moment snd then agreed 

could have surprised me 

jake » dash for 

when we gor up to 
my place. She thumbed dhrongh dhe al 
talking excitedly in her 

about what she found 


concerto and asked me tw ply 
1 and sa in the middle of the 

with «look of near transfguratic 
her face while the music enveloped her. 

We talked of imusic and books and 
poems for a couple of hours, she with 
wide-eyed delight and me with astonish 
ment that she knew and understood 
such values as Wagner and Wordsworth, 
Berlior and Housinan, 

How do you Tike that, Buz? 1 run 
acrossa girl in a notorious breeding 
pen like Bughouse Square, pick her up 
in forty seconds flat, take her up to my 
apartment, and —wirat happens? Right 
away she Washes her Gist Scout badge 
on met 


As ever, 
saury 


CLIFYsine APaKKMrRTS 
aHCAGO, HLLANOIS 
srvtiatien 24, 1959, 


DUAR wUz, 
‘At last T have a few 

swer your let w 

of ladies’ social tea over at the 


this evening left me 
straighten up the place a Hite 3 
care “of the baby. So, with 


Leer, [now settle down to write to you. 
(Forgive the sloppy typing: my fing 
infected where f pricked it om a diaper 
pin the other day.) 


lot etter 
ld bourbon and 
Ann to thank for that suggestion. Swell 
fittle woman, my Anuiel 

As far as’ that gettogether is con 
cerned, any time i's convenient for you 


vo bring your family ap fora vist, cme 
ead ae nr ae taiees ec aes 
town that were never: dreamed of i 
Nantes and we will do oor bot to 
tnake them available to you, Some great 
Sol iy the Are Tncace Ana pot ie 
‘We sure would Hike to accept your 
ind. return” nviauon, ‘but i looks 
tmighty wnlkcly Tight mows What wi 
the baby and all, we have a lot af new 
exper OF cours wre been saving 
a bit'by not being able to squander 
Tot af dough on movies and night cubs 
and crap like that, but is sit a long 

tiie ‘betoreem py checks 
Well thacs it tor now, Ann. left a 
te ines ae snk thik 
rie her by haying thean washed by 
the me she gets back. After dat, Tmt 
Freading strate for the sack. Genta be 
brighecyed when. f poneh. dha time 
cloth a eight thiry wnorrewmsoraiy. 

Your old bodily. 


sauTY 
A vou: 

Where's Hoffman? 

ANOTHER VoIcs: 

He's done for. 

Epilogue, The Tates of Hoffman: 


Jules Barbier) 


a 
HECTOR 


(continued from page $9) 
ners like us” 

“Perhaps if we keep on running, we'll 
‘come at last to your room, like Magellan 
or was it MatFadden?— I don’t know 
whch” 

At length, barely able wo distinguish 
the best foot from the worst, they stag: 
gered through the door of 707 and fell 
Panting on the beds, where they lay 
‘until refreshed by a drink. The others, 
who had lost interest in the race, sat 
around with glasses in hand and waited 
patiently while the auhetes gou their 

wreath, 

“Open a 


bottle of champagne,” 


yasped Mr. Larkin, 
“Are you ured?” Madame Gloria 
asked. 
“Are we tired?” exclaimed Mr. Larkin. 


won?" asked Madame 


‘Why the rice, of course,” explained 


fone’ of the Ladies who. went with the 
oan. “Who won that?” 

“T won,” interjected Satin. 

‘What did you win?” "asked Mr. 
Owen. = 


where?" 
“Dont ask silly question 
to lead him into the ado 
Afr" Owen objected. “Are Jou asking 
inet aon Nir arkin wet 
mercies of these” shee predatory fe 
males?” he cried. F 
“Oh, don't woiry about me.” beamed 
Mr. Larkin. “Weil got_ along. oi 
‘ingly. like lemales “The mio 
mermer" His brow creased 


* She began 


As Satin hel Me. Owen into the ad: 
ining room, he tured 
arkin become a smiling naw 
completely surrounded by women, Satin 
lnsedl the door, 
one at last,” she murmured, and 
without rhyme or reason, placed her 
lips ayainst the surprised but unreluc 
‘unt lips of Hector 

"What do you t 
asked after she had 


“What do Jou think of eo bs 
and siopiee* s 

“1 dhink,” he replied with conviction, 
shat ic was fax om pure and’ cc 
tainly Yasue simple.” 

"TAG Wo the fit, yoo. mbay be righ," 
ste sdrmuicd, “out Joure trong about 
the last part. For me, its chiki play. 

SAIN right sighed Mir. Owen. ol 
know when i've mck my 

"htitre” corrected Sa 

Please,” protested Mr, Oven, ra 
ing am admobiory hand. “Ae Twas sy 

ng: T Knew when J 

Vou Tuven't been licked. To hear 
you talk, one would think I was a cat or 


net eat or Mog,” insisted 
iced Mr, Owen without any 
show of warmth. "You have the worst 
‘qualities of bot.” 

Making ane last, halt hearted ancempt 
to resist, Mx, Owen reached forthe 
doorkueb, only to digover that Satin 
hhadl locked the door, To save face, he 


sid, “hate hotel doors. They always 
stich." 

‘And so do. J," said Satin, her bad 
‘es glowing with all sorts of uncensored 


enticements 
Mr. Owen, his bastion conquered, 
rolled his eyes heavenwant and allowed 


a nicer girl, a wee 
jonal and a little less it 
she might even have bee 


passed beyond recall. 


FAMILIAR FACES’ 


NEXT MONTH 


SHEPHERD MEAD, author of 1 
ceed In Busines Without Really Trying. 
sand neve series of articles Writ 
ty for MLAYHOY on how fo 
succeed with women without really uy- 
ing, illustrated, of course, by CLAUDE... 
HERDERT GOLD ventures the opi 
m that "All Married Women Are Bad, 
Yes? Is DIZZY GILLESPIE, 4. 4 
JOHNSON aid COLEMAN. HAWKINS dliscinss 
aynoy's All'Time AULSte Jaz Band 
with dise jockey JEAN SHEPHERD... the 
MAYNOY 6 TV comedian 
JONATHAN WINTERS and a couple of es 
pecially unique strippers. 


ww To Suc 


These 
are a few of the 
Eartoonits who have 
cated, refreshing and altogether entertaining magazine for men. *For 
purposes of idemification, the rLavnoy frateruity p “as the 
crow Mies: Kay Bradbury, Charles Beaumont, Virgil Partch, Mas Shut 
man, Jack Cole, LeRoy Neiman, Erskine Caldwell, Hal Adams, Shep 
herd Mead, PG. Wodehouse, Herbert Gold, Bob Hope, Janes Jones, 
Thomas Mario, Earl Witum. Ray Russell, W. Somerset Mangham, Aro 
Milles, trwin Shaie, Jack J. Kessie, Ronald Searle, Jol Collier, Ro: 
Price amd John Steinbeck, These stalwart gentlemen and their 
brothers help us Bll dhe p: 

picturestonies, articles. humor and unusual features especially styled 
to the tastes of the arban male. The istics co ser andl 
ever belore, To take certains you done anise single 
venient order form on this pag 


3 yon SIS 2 yeas SIO 


(You save $5.00 from the (You save $2.00 from the 
regulor single-copy price.) regular single-copy price.) 


1 yeor $6 


Pleoxe enter my subscription 10 PLAYBOY for 
0 3 yeors $13 
(2 years $10 
1 year $6 


$__enclesed 


NAME. — 


0 


CN a 
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ENTER ADDITIONAL SUESCRIFTIONS ON A SEPARATE 
SHEET OF FAFEE SELO TO PLAYBOY, 11 E, SUPERIOR, 
CHICAGO 11, MUNOIS 


A STRIPPER GOES TO COLLEGE 


FICTION BY JAMES JONES 


THREE PAGES OF ANITA EKBERG 


IN THIS ISSUE 


HUMOR BY THORNE SMITH 


